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AMUSEMENT FOR ALL. 


ASSER & SHERWIN’S 
GUINEA CABINET OF GAMES 


COMPLETE 
WITH 


GO BANG, 
MON 
Tigers 10 RULES 
ESS, IN POLISHED 
DRAUGHTS. MAHOGANY 


CASE 
SUITABLE FOR 
CHRISTMAS, 


SOLITAIRE, 
GERMAN TAC- 


TICS; 
SNAILS, WEDDING, 
OR 
WHIST, 
HIS BIRTHDAY 
CRIBBAGE, = = “Neocles PRESENTS, 
BEZIQUE, SEEN 
DOMINOES, BSS 8) 
FOR THE 
FOX AND GEESE COUNTRY 
SPOIL FIVE, ON 
an RECEIPT 
or P. O. O. FoR 
THE RACE 225, 


NOVELTY. 


PATENT CABINET BAGA fELLE, 


FORMING, WHEN CLOSED, AN ELEGANT CABINET. 


Full particulars, with the new illustiated Catalogue, 
of Bagatelle Tables, Games, Toys, ¢tc., 
Post Free. 


METCALF and Co. 


Jewellers, Silversmiths and Watchmakers, 


18, COCKSPUR STREET, 
LONDON, S.W. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 


GOLD ENGLISH LEVER KEYLESS WATCHES, 
18-Carat PLAIN HEAVY CASES, 
Se 


“SOUND, RELIABLE, AND PERFECT.” 


18-CARAT “HOOK AND EYE” 


ons Bs. per Pair. 


18-GARAT PORTE BONHEUR EARRINGS, 


"S38 8s. NET. 
18-CARAT PORTE BONHEUR BRACELETS, 
&1 10s. £2 2s. and £8 10s. NET. 


“Roman Mosaic” 18-Carat Rings £1 1s, each. 
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CRYSTAL PALACE & ALEXANDRA 


PALACK 
COSTUME EXHIBITIONS. 


SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS AND ONE HONOURABLE MENTION 


WERE AWARDED TO 


MESSRS. D. NICHOLSON AND €O., 


SO to 58, SAINT PAUL’S CHURCHYARD. 


yoo LLLUSTRATIONS OF THE NEWEST COSTUMES, PALE 
TOTS, JACKETS, &c., &c., with prices of the Patterns cut in paper, post 
free. 

tooo PATTERNS OF NEW SILKS, Black and Coloured, post free 
from 1s, 114d. to 12s. 6d. per yard, bought previous to the great advance in 
Raw Silk. 

50 PATTERNS OF NEW DRESS FABRICS, post tree, in all the 
latest styles‘and colourings, from 63d. per yard. 
Ladies resident inthe country are invited to Maa 

for the above. 


D. NICHOLSON & CO. 


50 to 58, SAINT PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, 
LONDON: 


PUDDINGS, CUSTARDS, BLANC-MANGE 


CHILDREN'S AND INVALIDS’ DIET 


And all the uses of Arrcwroot, 


BROWN & POLSON'S 
CORN FLOUR 


HAS TWENTY YEARS REPUTATION, 
And is distinguished for 


UNIFORMLY SUPERIOR QUALITY. 
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THE GOSSIPS’ BOWL. 


Sprrit of Mirth, whatever shape or name 
’Tis your’s to bear at this auspicious date, 
When Christmas lights his hospitable flame, 
And mighty roasts monopolise the grate ; 
Tell us the secrets of your little game, 
And, like a Robin Goodfellow, narrate 
The moist experience of your jocund soul, 
What time you lurked within a gossips’ bowl. 


‘‘Oh! master mine,” the jovial sprite began, 
“Full many a juicy conclave have I seen, 
When kindling laughter sympathetic ran 
From guest to guest on some gay wassail ’een, 
And some there were who dallied with the can, 
Till all became so gloriously serene, 
That speakers, one by one, encumbered there 
With load of lush, were ‘‘ moved to leave the chair.” 


Such mighty revels at the “* Cat and Fiddle” 
I mind me of, a century ago, 

When thirsty souls essayed to solve the riddle 
Of what amount of liquor they could stow 
Beneath the ample belt that girt their middle ; 

And scorned to cry a melancholy go, 
Till morning found them on the sanded floor, 
Just game to hiccup out ‘‘ One bottle more.” 


It chanced, by favour of our good Queen Mab, 
One night my mission to the “* Cat” I sped, 
What time the bravo lurks in wait to stab, 
And “all good people” snore in downy bed; 
In ‘‘ very likeness of a roasted crab,” 
I turned before the embers glowing red, 
Hissed, cracked, and shrivelled, till the royst’ring crew 
Snatched me at last to crown the reeking brew. 


And first the paunchy Simon might you note 

On cubes of sugar rub the lemon’s rind ; 
Kit adds the juice of six, wherein to float 

The Seville’s peel; while Tony stands behind, 
With mould of jelly solved in butter-boat, 

To make the mixture generous, smooth, and kind; 
Sam in a quart of boiling water fuses 
This combination of ‘‘ foundation” juices. 


Anon, a pint of rum, imperial measure, 
Flows gurgling in, a ditto of old brandy ; 

Three gills of sherry, curagoa at pleasure, 
And capillaire in place of sugar candy. 

The mixture stands for half an hour at leisure, 
Then, with three pints of boiling water handy, 
They blend the punch in “ one harmonious whole,” 

And pop me roasted in the fragrant bowl. 


Meanwhile the sleek director of their toils 
With unctuous tale the grateful task beguiles, 
Till with tumultuous laughter overboils 
That gloating group of antiquated files, 
Red-nosed, deep-throated, eager for the spoils 
Of yon deep bowl, that not a hundred Niles 
Could fill to satisfy, in glowing spate, 
The parched Saharas for its ‘ rise” that wait. 


Ay me, the quips of that uproarious rout, 
Hither and thither, like a bark distrest, 

I tossed, as ladles, ever in and out 
Incontinently dipping, broke my rest ; 

What spicy tales and scandals flew about, 
How broadened out each double-pointed jest! 

How many a time I marked the liquor shrink 

To doleful dregs from over-brimming brink! 


There on a golden reef of sodden rind, 

With ‘isles ot spice” and rocks of clove around, 
They left me stranded, cold repose to find, 

There in the dusky dawn by Molly found, 
My duty done, at peace with all mankind, 

The Fairy Queen her faithful Puck unbound; 
Destined some other character to take 
Than guardian angel of the amber lake. 


Ask meno more—but mix, as cure for care, 
Your sprite’s prescription as above presented, 
Nor fail to roast an apple for his share; 
So shall you live at ease, and die contented, 
Cheered to the core by merry Christmas fare, 
By Christmas creditors uncircumvented ; 
And bless the mellow seasons as they roll, 
Warmed by the life-blood of the Gossips’ Bowl! 
AMPHION. 


“THE JACKET OF THE EARL,” 


By THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ HEATHERTHORP.” 


CHAPTER I. 
THE DOWN TRAIN. 


‘“Dors this ’ere train stop at Carlton Moffat ?” 

“That depends.” 

‘“« Depends—on what ?” 

‘On the number of passengers.’ 

«Well, you are an obliging company, I don’t think! Here 
am I due at. Carlton Moffat to-night on important business, and 
yeu eee me to kick my heels in town till the morning unless 

in 

“Three more——” 

“Three more coves to joinme. But I must go to-night. Sup- 
pose I pay their fare, eh ?” 

« The regulations state that unless four passengers are booked 
the train cannot stop. I am here to enforce those regulations. 
Be good enough to allow some one else to approach the window. 
‘You can come back and try again in the course of ten minutes— 
if you like.” 

The applicant, a middle-aged gentleman of groom-like exte- 
rior, upon whose smooth-shaven visage the name Newmarket 
was plainly inscribed, grumblingly retired to solace himself in the 
‘refreshment-room with a mixed beverage of an effervescing cha- 
racter, and a corpulent cigar, 


“One first and two second returns—Carlton Moffat—please.”’ 

‘Certainly, sir. Here, boy, run after that gentleman and tell 
him the train stops at Carlton to-night.” 

The second applicant wore a liveryand looked like a valet. On 
leaving the booking-office he was joined by a mite of a man in 
tight trousers and a gigantic Ulster, and the pair rushed with osten- 
tatious zeal to a first class carriage that was labelled ‘‘ engaged,” 
a compartment of which was half full of priceless peltry and a 
selection of periodical literature. The renter of the compartment 
stood outside-smoking a cigarette. . 

** My lord,” began the purchaser of the tickets, ‘*I—” 

‘© Edwards, you are an ass! Did I not tell you before we 
left Pall Mall that I particularly wished you and Kit to drop all 
that sort of thing for the present! Now, don’t let me have to 
tel yon again. Until we return to town I am Mr. Clifton, d’ye 

ear?” 

“Yes, m— ; yes, sir.?’ 

‘Now give me my ticket, and go. Stay—I need not tell you 
both that for a few days listening will pay better than blabbing.”’ 

Edwards bowed and withdrew. The slight, but resolute-looking 
young gentleman, whom he had addressed as my lord, lounged 
into the cosiest corner of the only first-class through-carriage to 
Carlton Moffat. Edwards and Kit took their places, the guard 
gave the final re-assuring signal, and, with the usual shriek, the 
train started. 

The interview of the two servants with their temporarily irate 
master had not passed unobserved. The stably person, who had 
expressed himself in severe terms in reference to the company’s 
arrangements, and whose destination was also Carlton Moffat, 
had been a decidedly interested spectator of the rencontre. 
Edwards and Kit had no sooner taken their seats than he took 
his in the same carriage, of which they were the sole occupants. 

“Don’t object to smoking, I hope,” said'he, addressing him- 
self especially to the light-weight with effusive cordiality. ‘* But 
there, Iam sure you don’t. lam not so sure about our friend, 
though.” 

There was an air of smug respectability about Edwards that 
smacked of the Church. He, however, assured his interlocutor 
that he was himself rather partial to the odour of a superior cigar, 
while Kit declared with cheerful bluntness that he might smoke 
till he was black in the face for anything he cared. 

‘©Come, now, that’s proper. We shall get on swimmin’, as 
the sayin’ is. I s’pose you are, like me, bound for Carlton ?”’ 
(They nodded). <‘* That was your guv’nor, I presoome ?” 
(Another nod). ‘* Han’som sort of cove. One of our British 
aristocracy, eh?” (A simultaneous shake of the head from the 
pair served to express dissent from this flattering insinuation.) 
‘No? Well, you do surprise me! Thort I could pick out the 
right sort anywheres, And you—wherever haye I seen you ?” 
Addressing Kit. 

“Can’t say. P’raps in Japan.” 

‘‘ Never was there.” 

‘ California ?” 

“Bless you, no!” 

«East or West Injies ?” 

‘No, my little eight stun ten, in hold England! The land of 
the braye and the free. The shrine of each patriarch’s devotion, 
my boy !” 

‘‘ Considerin’ I was carried out of the land of the brave and the 
free in a clothes basket, at the tender age of three weeks, and re- 
memberin’ that I only came back to this shrine of your particular 
pal’s devotion last Monday, you are either the biggest wonder in 
the world or a particler friend of the family.” 

The only reply which the by this time effectually snubbed 
stranger vouchsafed to Kit’s elaborate rebuff was a look that ex- 
pressed a good deal, and the emission of a cloud of smoke of 
unusual density. Half an hour devoted ty fitful slumber, and ten 
minutes to experiments of a toxicological nature at Swindleham 
Junction, brought the trio together again, and for the rest of the 
journey the stranger proved very good company indeed. He ap- 
parently knew every rood of the country in the immediate 
neighbourhood of Carlton Moffat. 

‘© You can’t see it well now the sun’s gone down, but that’s old 
Fothergill’s place. He’s got the best strain of greyhounds and 
game fowlin the county, by ——! Ah! there itis. The Nest. 
And yonder’s the stables. You have heard of Cutts, the trainer ? 
Yes. Well, that’s his drum, and the lads there do say that its a 
picter of cleanliness and comfort. He’s hard on them tho’ if they 
don’t go square. Thrashed one within an inch of his life the 
other day, and sent him about his business for blowing.” 

The mysterious beverages of Swindleham Junction had loosened 
the stranger’s tongue. It was not necessary for either Edwards 
or Kit to interpose a remark. 

«There used to be great doings here in the old Earl’s days: 
Not him that’s just dead. He was a psalm-singer. Went up to 
Exeter Hall every May, like a heathen, instead of going like a 
christian to Epsom. Imean ‘he Earl. They trained winners of 
Derbies here then—and Legers—and won heaps o’ cups. And 
well the tenants knew it! ‘To say nothin’ of the parson and the 
workus. Noneon’em was forgotten. I wonder whether the 
young Earl—him that’s been abroad so long—does throw back 
to the old cove as the papers say he does ?—We shall see.””—As 
if suddenly bethinking himself, the stranger uttered those last 
words with an air of constraint. Taking from aninside pocket a 
book which appeared to contain a number of papers, he withdrew 
one of these, and proceeded to study it with great attention. 
Edwards relapsed into slumber, but Kit watched the stranger’s 
movements with the relish of an entomologist who has chanced 
upon a new species of insect. The stranger made some clumsy 
notes with the stump of a pencil in his plethoric pocket-book, 
and then carefully returned the latter to its place. That done, 
he drew a long breath of relief, and rising, looked out of the 
carriage window. 

‘Just so,” he remarked. ‘We have lost sight of The Nest. It 
will be more’n half-an-hour afore we reach Carlton. The old 
Earl would’nt stand no railways on /zs land, and we have to go 
round to: get to the town. It’s on’y a village, but they call ita 
town.” 

As the observations did not appear to demand a reply from 
Kit, that observant creature remained dumb. Saying nothing 
was easy—and, he remembered his master’s injunctions. 

“ Carlt ’nfat |’? exclaimed the solitary porter as the train groaned 
its way into the station. His chief was waiting, lantern in hand, 
to do honour to the passengers. He was not alone. A ruddy, 
dapper little man in alow-crowned hat,and who carried anashplant, 
stood by his side, as the train pulled up, and duly accompanied him 
to the door of the second class carriage, which accommodated Kit, 
Edwards, and the stranger. The sight of our garrulous friend 
acted like a charm on Joe Cutts, (for it was no other than that 
astute trainer of thoroughbreds) ; relinquishing on the instant, 
his intention to speak to Edwards, he retired into the sombre 
background, and before the station-master was aware of his with- 
drawal, had melted away into the dark beyond. 


CHAPTER II. 
AT THE BILLINGHAM ARMS, 

“JT RECEIVED your note, my lord—I beg your pardon—Mr. 
Clifton, and have carried out your instructions to the syllable. 
Except my wife, who is discretion itself, and Pickles, the ostler, 
who has. had the office, there is not a soul about the place 


knows you. As one might put it, you were scarcely a yearling 
when you were at the old place before.” 

The speaker is Reuben Sorrel, mine host of the Billingham 
Arms. ‘The scene of his observations is the best room in that 
agreeable hostelry. On the walls are displayed portraits, by 
Herring, of the old Earl’s equine heroes. Upon a snowy table- 
cloth at a comfortable distance from a fire that is now at its 
reddest maturity, covers have been Jaid for two. 

“T knew I could rely implicitly on you,” replied the young 
gentleman addressed as Mr. Clifton. ‘*I have my reasons for 
this temporary concealment of my identity, as you may conjec- 
ture. But where is Cutts? He was to have met me at the 
station.” 

“ He went to the station, my lord—I beg pardon, Mr. ——.” 

‘Oh! never mind. If it comes easier, and I suppose it does, 
abandon ‘my alias while we are together. You were say- 
oe ——— 

“That Cutts went to the station. You may depend upon it 
that he had /zs reasons for not showing, just as you have yours, 
my lord, for not wishing just yet to be known as the Earl of 
Billingham. But he may be waiting in my little snuggery even 
now. Shall I send him up ?” 

‘Do, Sorrel—and see that we are not interrupted.’’ 

The landlord bowed and withdrew. Presently he returned, 
and ushered in the trainer, who waited until his introducer had 
left the room, and then calmly locked the door. 

‘* Excuse’ me, my lord, but they are very fond of a fifty-to-one- 
chance in this house—I know ’em of old—and there is such a 
thing as spoiling a market. Zzstez! Why old Pickles would 
risk half an hour in that chimney, reek and all, to get a hold of a 
good thing. And Reuben, for all his velvet face, is pretty handy 
atakeyhole. But, hark you, my lord, do you know who came 
down in the same train with you ?” 

‘‘ Have ’nt the least idea, Cutts, I assure you, 
get out except Edwards and the Shrimp.” 

“Well I did. That was why I cleared out. The man who 
rode from town in the same compartment as your people—of 
course they were not to be squeezed, I know that—was no less a 
professor than Winchester Harry, the deadest tout in Great 
Britain.” 

“But why ? ~he cannot know me—he has no idea—he—” 

“Read that, my lord.” 

Lord Billingham took the rather thumbed copy of the last 
edition of Zhe Spur, which his trainer handed him, and read 
aloud the paragraph to which his attention had been directed, 
which specimen of typography was couched in these terms : 

“Our Special Club Gossip writes to say that a certain youthful 
nobleman, who has recently come into his title, and all thereunto 
belonging, as the lawyers have it, is about to revive the glories of 
a once-famous training establishment, with which his illustrious 
grandsire was, for many years, intimately connected. It was the 
original intention of his lordship (who, by the way, has spent the 
past few years of his life abroad) to gradually get together, a 
stud, and try his best with it, in a modest way, next season, but 
a circumstance which occurred the other night at the——has had 
the effect of forcing his hand. The play is habitually high at the 
—but,.on the night in question, it reached a height that has 
seldom been paralleled even in the old Corinthian days. Howit came 
about is immaterial, but towards the close of along night, Lord 
———and Major———found themselves pitted against each other, 
betting cool monkeys on the turn of the card. The Major was 
never in it; the youthful Peer could not do wrong. Never was seen 
such marvellous luck! In the end, the gallant officer losthis temper, 
and was provoked into making an observation, which appeared to 
conyey a reflection on his opponent’s youth and inexperience. It 
was vain, he said, with contemptuous hauteur, to look for a 
sportsman's revenge from such a boy! The retort was rapid and 
neat, reminding the old members who were present, of the grand- 
father (who had himself, been a frequent antagonist of the 
Major’s). Then you would have me infer, Major. that not 
until I have lost to you as you have lost to me, will you grant me 
my playing certificate? Thank you. But you shall have your 
revenge. You own a moral for the Occidental Handicap. He 
can fail down and win over the prophets. There are three others 
trained in the same stable, which, failing yours, must be there or 
thereabouts, Simpson’s lot in fact. I have won twenty thousand 
pounds of your money to-night. Now I will bet you that amount 
even, or forty thou. if you like, that Zrun one in the Occidental, 
which beats yours, or any of Simpson’s, all the lot in, wherever 
they finish! In justice to the Major, it should be stated that he 
did not rush at this Quixotic wager. Eventually, however, such 
was the pertinacity of Lord————he booked the bet, forty - 
thousand even that Simpson’s lot beat Lord ’s single 
representative, the latter to be named by him three days before the 
race comes off. Our Special Club Gossip adds that the affait has 
given rise to a gcod deal of comment in sporting circles, for it is 
notorious that Lord— is not the possessor of a single hair in 
the tail of any thoroughbred in training !” 

‘Well, my lord, what do you think of that ?” 

“Tt matters little what I think, Cutts. Every word of it is 
true.”’ 

«Ah! just so. You made that—excuse my saying it—damned 
foolish bet on the strength of my letter.” 

‘eT did.” 

‘« But suppose the mare breaks down !”” 

‘‘Oh! she won’t do that, you know, Cutts,” replied Lord 
Billingham, with a smile, ‘‘and then what is this champion of 
theirs, this Fluker ?”?! 

“He was a rattling good two-year-old. He did nothing at 
three. Now he is four. He has performed twice. Once at 
Canterbury and once at a fashionable watering place, called Hay- 
ling Island. I said ‘ performed.’ ” 

“Well, but our mare might have been 

‘Nearer than last but one inthe Oaks. I admit it, my lord. 
Let us change the subject. You know she has been backed ?” 

«Yes, confound it, the day after my kick-up with Major Puffin. 
How was that ?” 

‘«‘T caught one of my lads wiring to Mangold the bookmaker, 
who is——” 

‘Major Puffin’s commissioner }”” 

‘Just so,” resignedly remarked the trainer, ‘‘and now, my 
lord, when I inform you that Winchester Harry is a salaried ser- 
vant of clever Mr. Mangold, you will guess why I did not show at 
the railway station. Through the lad wiiom I discharged, he has 
got wind of this trial, and he means to see it——” 

«Yes, and——” 

«See it he shall!” exclaimed Cutts, striking the table with 
emphasis, and making the glass and delft dance again. ‘ To- 
morrow morning Dolly Mayflower will be at eight to one, for the 
wretches have got to know [have a good ’un. To-morrow night 
she shall be driven back to fifties! Don’t ask mehow. I know 
all the magistrates about here.” 

«What do youmean, Cutts ?”” queried Lord Billingham. 

‘“‘ Time will show. Mr. Mangold thinks to come it over me 
with the aid of Winchester Harry, does he? Well, you take a 
shade of odds that he finds his mistake out. As I said before, 
the magistrates about here are reasonable. Good night, my lord, 
to-morrow morning at four.—No, thank you. I must see the 
mare before I go to bed, and I have some instructions for The 
Shrimp.” 

They shook hands, and Cutts retired, 


I saw nobody 


” 
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“ Does it bring back to your mind no other scene?” 


THOU ART THE MAN.—By Miss Brappon. 


“ She pressed the handrail of the bridge.” 
THE ASTRONOMER ROYAL.—By RicHarp DowuINc. 
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He paused for breath with his abraded nose in the centre of a torest of furze.”’ 


THE JACKET OF THE EARL,—By Byron WEBBER, 


“ As the four leading characters of this little drama were sitting at breakfast next morning ——” 


THE BRAZEN BOOTJACK.—By Goprrey TURNER. 
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Henry of Winchester was at that time engaged in a grave con- 
sultation with the discharged stable boy, a youth of perverted 


intelligence who, incensed at the treatment he had received at the 


hands of his righteously indignant master, was doing his utmost, 
as he ornamentally expressed it, to ‘ queer their game.” 

‘* You had better hide in the hollow near the five-furlong post. 
I know they will be tried on the racecourse, and then you can see 
7em both ways. Youcan’t mistake the mare; she is a bright bay, 
with a blaze face, and two white heels. Mot me. Why if. he 
was to catch me near his place again he would skin me alive. 
The telegraph-office is at the railway station.” 

Henry of Winchester enjoined his landlady to call him next 
morning at a quarter before four. 


CHAPTER III. 
“(THE TRIAL.” 


‘Now, my lord,” observed William Cutts to his patron, 
‘‘there is no time to be lost.’’? The conversation took place in 
the little parlour of The Nest over tumblers of rum-and-milk, 
which beverage the trainer had recommended as an infallible pre- 
ventive of the illstowhich those who inhale the misty morning air 
ofthe downs are liable. ‘‘ There is not a minute to be lost. You 
have seen the saddles prepared, and the leads put in, and the 
cloths weighed. You have sealed them with your own hands. 
Not that you wished to doit. Z know that. But, my lord, we 
must begin fair and square if you are to have that confidence in me 
which your grandfather always had. After the trial we will return 
here, and you shall write me a cheque for the mare while I write 
you a receipt. Then get back to town and back her for 
pounds, shillings, and pence. But there’s the Shrimp and my 

ead lad, And here are our nags.”’ 

‘* But tell me, Cutts, what do you intend to do with this tout- 
ing rascal ?” 

‘Henry ?” replied the trainer, with a broad grin. 
him tome. He shall be made comfortable enough.” 

“‘ But, I say, look here, Cutts; you must not be tempted into 
committing a breach of the peace.” 

‘* Breach of the——excuse my laughing, my lord, Not for the 
world! Wedo not know what that means in Carlton Moffat. 
And as for our magistrates—they don’t know what it means 
either. Ho! ho! Breach of the———dear me, no !”” 

They were the while trotting along in the track of the three 
sheeted thoroughbreds, one of which answered perfectly to the 
description of Dolly Mayflower, the mysterious flyer Winchester 
Harry had journeyed from town to run the rule over. Supplied by 
his quondom companion, the discharged stable-lad, with accurate 
descriptions of the tackle with which Dolly Mayflower was about 
to be tried, he experienced no difficulty in picking out two old 
acquaintances. Of course the reader already guesses that the 
clear-eyed tout is already on the spot. He is familiar with the 
ground, and has chosen a point of observation, which commands 
an excellent view of the mile-and-a-half stretch from end to end. 
He has been there for the Jast hour, and Cutts is aware of it, but 
for the present he keeps his knowledge to himself. As the five 
actors in the forthcoming trial pass the hidden watcher, Cutts and 
the head-lad exchange a glance, which—well, it would not have 
added tothe comfort of Henry of Winchester, if he had seenit. But 
nothing that crosses his vision gives him cause for apprehension. 
He is so perfectly satisfied with the success of his arrangements 
for reconnoitring, and his security from observation, that he 
lights his pipe and indulges in a chuckling soliloquy. 

‘Ah! that chestnut is the colt he told me about. Of course 
they'll make runnin’ with him. He is a fair demon at six 
furlongs. Then, that’s old Slyboots. Many’s the Queen’s plate 
he’s pulled off. The old beggar can stay as long as a lady in a 
milliner’s shop. I wish Cutts ’d speak louder; with the wind this 
way, I might hear somethin’ about the weights.” 

As if to favour the eager auditor Cutts did raise his voice, and 
the words which he uttered threw Winchester Harry into a 
perfect fever of excitement. 

“‘T calculate my lord, taking the line through Slyboots—he 
had the measure of the Major’s lot last week—that we have at 
least a stun’ inhand. If she wins this trial it will be like puttin’ 
in Lightning-Conductor at five stun’ twelve.” 

“‘ Of course I am delighted to hear it, Cutts, only I would not 
speak so loudly if I were you, we may be watched.” - 

‘Not we !—only let me catch anybody stagging us on these 
downs! I’d warm him, give him such a reception as I gavea 
tout they call Winchester Harry in Blazaway’s year. I bet a 
pound to a shillin’ he never forgot it,” 

‘Cutts, you butcher,” groaned the martyr referrred to, you 
are right. Ihave not forgotten it—and never shall. I wish to 
the lord I was out of this. It is not half good enough.” 

Meantime the three horses cantered down to ‘‘ the post.” Lord 
Billingham and his trainer, taking an clevated position opposite 
a point that represented ‘‘the distance,” awaited in silence the 
answer which Dolly Mayflower was going to give to the question 
which her two adversaries would presently put. 

‘They are off!” exclaimed Lord Billingham and the trainer 
in a breath, the latter adding immediately afterwards, ‘“‘ and she 
is pulling Shrimp out of the saddle. No—— it’s allright. That 
lad rides well, my lord. Let the young ’un cut out of the work, 
but I’m damned if the mare has not the foot of him! Now for 
it, Shrimp ; come on, catch Slyboots! He’s done it, go on— 
there, what do you think of that, my lord, she’s won with the 
weight of a hatful of ha’pence in hand, hard held. As she'll 
win on the day!” : 

“‘T hope so, I am sure, Cutts, and now we must lose no time 
before completing the sale.” 

“Pardon me, my lord, there is no hurry. All that in good 
time. Now, if you don’t mind lending me a hand here—we can 
walk up to The Nest—I want Mather, that’s my head lad, and 
Shrimp, to conduct a bit of business on my account.” 

With these words he dismounted, Lord Billingham in silent 
surprise following his example. The Shrimp and Mather having 
respectively descended from the saddles of Dolly Mayflower and 
Slyboots, proceeded with curious alacrity to replace the horses’ 
clothing, in which operation they were aided by Cutts, and then, 
as though their hurrying was a matter of life and death, they 
severally leapt into the saddles which, the moment previously, 
Lord Billingham and Cutts had vacated. 

“What does this mean ?” queried his lordship in a tone of 
impatience. 

‘Pardon me, my lord, all in good time. You know, Mather. 
He has left his form by this, but you can head him off behind 
the furzes and run him into the rubbing-house.” 

‘ All right, sir,” and off they galloped. 

‘Now, Cutts, I insist on knowing the meaning of this!” 

‘Presently, my lord, presently. Here Smith, lead the mare 
home and T’ll follow with the colt.” 

“Lord Billingham, this is my domain, and like the man in the 
poem, ‘my right there is none to dispute.’ This trial has been 
touted.” 

« Touted |” 

“ Yes, touted, but I think by this time the artist who did the 
work, very possibly wishes he had never clapped eyes on the 
performance. Your man, and if you please (after you, my lord),my 
jockey, Samp, saw the tout last night, studying with great 
care a telegraph key. I saw him this morning taking stock of us. 


“ Leave 


So did Shrimp. And so did Mather. He is now on his way to 
the telegraph-office,—which establishment, he will not reach this 
day. By the time we have had some breakfast, Mather will be 
at the house with that key. 

«But Cutts I cannot permit——” 

“‘T repeat, my lord, that Z am king here. I do not say it 
offensively, but you will recollect that Dolly Mayflower has not 
yet changed hands.” 

Lord Billingham made no reply. Cutts whose manner grew 
warmer as he went on, said— 

‘«‘T am determined to be even with the lot of them. The man 
who works the Major’s commissions, this Winchester Harry’s 
first master, I found the other day had been tampering with 
one of my lads. Him I sent about his business, with what a 
Scotchman would term ‘a sackful o’ sair banes.’ I have to reckon 
with his master now.” 

‘*Cutts,”’ said the Earl, “I wash my hands of the whole affair, 
if I cannot win my wager fair and square.” 

“You can—and shall, my lord, only let me win mine, I have 
sworn to break the wretches, and by———break them I will!” 

And how fared it with the emissary the while. With never a 
longing, lingering, look behind, he turned his face in the direc- 
tion of Carlton Moffat. It was half-past six o’clock. At eight 
the telegraph-office would be open, at nine there was a fast train 
to town. Nothing could be better. Meanwhile, he would refresh 
his memory with a glance at that key, 

But, hark! a sudden, yelping, panting sound 

So terrible [to him] his heart stands s ill with fear, 
And he is brought up short by a couple of daylight highwaymen, 
who wear the aspect of jockeys in undress, and who are mounted 
upon diminutive steeds of remarkable swiftness. He recognises 
in Shrimp one of his railway companions of the night before; in 
Mather a person of trust in the employment of Cutts the trainer. 
He takes in the situation at a glance, and is resolved to show 
fight. The jockeys dismount, to the grim satisfaction of the tout, 
whois clearly their match, one down and the other came on, 
without the ponies. 

‘* Get out of the way. You can’t cop me for trespassin’. Take 
out a summons.” 

“Goon! We on’y want-you to stop, and dine along of us. 
Me and my pal here. I have told him what a proper sort 0” chap 
you are, and he wants to know you.” 

‘*Get out of the way, or ’'1l——! ” : 

“No you won’t,” replied Mather. By this time, thoroughly 
exasperated, the watcher of thoroughbreds made a rush at the 
taller of his assailants, but ere he reached any part of his person, 
his wild career was stopped by the interposition of the right foot 
ot the Shrimp, and he paused for breath with his abraded nose 
in the centre of a forest of furze. On regaining his feet, he found 
himself confronted by half a dozen stable boys, who thereupon 
seized and hurried him into a rude tenement, erewhile devoted 
to the rubbing-down of perspiring thoroughbreds, and placed him 
in asitting posture in the centre of the floor, 

“Now,” said Shrimp, who constituted himself the spokesman 
of the malcontents, ‘make yourself comfortable, and while 
they’re a-brilin’ the kidneys and rashers, and laying the eggs for 
your breakfast, give us a song. The beauty you warbled last 
night, you know—this, 1 mean,” and dexterously plunging his 
hand. into the recesses of the unhappy Tout’s breast pocket, 
Shrimp produced the key. 

“Give it me back,” roared Harry, with an oath. 
shall smart for this. It’s a robbery.” 

‘‘ No, its a borrowing, that’s all. Here, Mather, don’t be long 
afore you get it by heart. He might want it.” 

Mather, with a satisfied grin received the portentous document 
and vanished—leaving the unhappy tout with his persecutors, 

#* # # 


“You 


* * * 


Through a fragrant veil produced by the smoke of an incom- 
parable cigar, the Earl of Billingham complacently peruses the 
document which makes him the owner of Dolly Mayflower. The 
morning sun streaming in through a window that is adorned 
with the last roses of summer, bestow a kind of saintly interest 
on the puzzled head of Cutts, the trainer, who, pen in hand, is 
intently endeavouring to make use of the Winchester Harty’s 


‘cabalistic key. 


«Ah! the address and signature are already written. That is 
well. Now for the message; ‘Trial came off,’ um; rule of 
three, ‘Dolly Mayflower,’ carrots and turnips, um; ‘beaten to 
blazes,’ um; omnibus, um; ‘by Slyboots,’? um; Moody and 
Sankey. ‘Very bad goods and not to be touched at any price.’ 
Bank of Elegance.” 

In one hour from that the Earl of Billingham was on his way 
to town, and the following message from Henry Whittle, Carlton 
Moffat, to Seth Mangold, Imperial Club, Boswell Court, on the 
wires. Rule of three dolly mayflower carrots and turnips omni 
bus Moody and Sankey bank of elegance. 

When the clubs closed it was found that somehow or other 
Dolly Mayflower had been backed in one hand to wina mint 
of money at the knocked-out price of thirty-three to one, 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE OCCIDENTAL HANDICAP, 


Ir was well on in the Monday afternoon succeeding the 
memorable Saturday which had witnessed the tout’s violent 
detention by Cutts’s boys, that Winchester Harry, looking the 
picture of mental misery, turned up at Tattersall’s, and recounted 
his woes to his horror-stricken employer. 

“Do you mean to say that the message which I got at the 
club was a barney?” queried Mr, Mangold, in a voice that 
sounded like a strangled shriek, 

‘“‘ Every word.” 

‘‘Then the mare won ?”? 

“Tna walk. Isuppose you gave her a peppering ?” 

“‘Pepperingis no name for it! And the Major—I would not 
meet him at this moment for any money. But, stop. There has 
been very little doing to-day. Mivens, their commissioner, has 
not been here. I suppose they waited until I knocked the mare 
clean out on Saturday before they began to operate. Hollo! 
there zs Mivens coming away. Ill draw him.” 

“Want to back Dolly Mayflower, Mivens?”’ he asked of the 
new-comer, in a tone of constrained joviality, 

“Yes, Ido, Will you lay ?” 

“Can’t. Laid all my book, and a bit over, on Saturday.” 

“So Theard. Ah! well, it doesn’t matter very much. I did 
without you,” 

** What do you mean by did without me ?” 

«Why, I waited this aftemoon until you cleared out, and then 
Icommenced proceedings. I rather fancied that your friend 
there,’ he continued with a sly smile—‘might return from 
Carlton Moffat about this time and tell you the news; and as I 
feared it might get wind and spoil the market, I have helped 
myself to all the thirties, twenty-fives, twenties, and hundreds to 
seven I could get; and now, my fly friend, if you feel any desire 
to back Dolly Mayflower back again, just to make that volume of 
yours rather pleasanter reading than it is just now, you will have 
to be precious quick, or you won’t get ten to one !”? 

With a remark that would have been rude if rage had not made 
it inarticulate, the outwitted commissioner rushed from the pre- 
sence of his Job’s comforter, only to find from the lips of the now 


. 


rapidly-retreating members, abundant confirmation of his worst 
fears. He had to confess himself done on all sides. 

It wanted but three days to the Westchester meeting, when 
the Earl of Billingham received a letter from his trainer, which 
ran as follows :— 

“‘T want you, my lord, to leave the entire management of this 
business tome. We are not out of the wood yet. I shall start 
old Parsnip to make running for Dolly, and you must let me put 
up Twiss—I mean the Shrimp—to ride, Norton is at liberty; he 
is one of the best jockeys in England, and I have retained him 
for the mare. Leave everything to me until we meet at the 
scales,” 

This epistle puzzled Lord Billingham not a little. Short a 
time as he had been connected with the Turf, he had heard 
enough of Norton, and Norton’s former dealings with the opposite 
party to make himuneasy. Nevertheless, he dzd leave everything 
to Cutts, and when on the first day of the meeting he saw by the 
papers that Fluker had come with a rush in the market and his 
own mare had gone back, he thought, ‘‘ Well, if they think they 
can win let them back their opinion and welcome,” and he dis 
missed the matter from his mind, He stood to win a raker, and 
he was resolved not to hedge a single penny. 

The morning came. A card, damp from the printer’s, was 
brought to his bedside. He greedily glanced at the programme, 
leapt hastily out of bed, and rang the bell with a violence that 
placed the wire in jeopardy. 

“Come in! Send at once for—” 

‘* May Z come in my lord ?” 

‘I was just going to send for you. Have you seen this >” 

CES 72 

«And you know that—” : 

‘Dolly Mayflower is not coloured. And when you get your 
morning paper you will find that she has not arrived.” 

‘‘Not arrived! Cutts, € don’t understand this.” 

‘* My lord, I begged of you to leave everything to me until we 
met at the scales. I repeat that request.” 

‘‘Ts there anything the matter? Now, then, out with it!’ 

«‘Yes—and no. There’s a good deal the matter, as they’ll find 
to their cost. Don’t hedge a penny, my lord; and, if they should 
take any liberties—and it would not surprise me in the least to 
find Dolly driven back to an outside price—have a bit more on. 
Trust me.” 

“Cutts, Iwill; most implicitly.” 

“Thank you, my lord, you will never regret it.” 

They shook hands and parted. 

‘While the touts were eagerly scanning the trains which stopped 
at Westchester, to duly note ‘the arrivals ;’’ at a little station on 
a branch line, which spread along the other side of the downs, a 
luggage train was relieved, unseen of watchers of any description, 
of a van which contained—Dolly Mayflower,and Cutts’s head-lad ! 
Meantime, at the scene of action, Fluker had been made favourite, 


‘Major Puflin’s second string, Golden Horn, backed to win money, 


and Dolly Mayflower ‘‘sent about her business,” notwithstanding 
the fact, as the reporters afterwards stated, ‘that her noble 
owner pluckily came to the rescue of his champion.” 

The weighing-room was surrounded by owners, trainers, book- 
makers, and bookmakers’ scouts, who marked their cards as one 
after another of the field was weighed out. 

“ Mow, Norton, what do you ride?—ah! Isee—sage green, 
pink sleeves, belt, and cap—Dolly Mayflower? Lord Billing- 

am’s colours. Glad to see them back again, I’m sure.” 

‘*No, sir, that is not so. Those are the late Lord Billingham’s 
colours. Norton was engaged to ride for me, and mine is 
Parsnip—but he does notrun. Here is Dolly Mayflower’s jockey, 
Twiss, jump into the scale.” 

It was Cutts who spoke, addressing the fussy little clerk of the 
scales. His words not only silenced the hubbub like a charm, 
but, for the moment, deprived Major Puffin’s rubicund coun- 
tenance ofits conspicuous colour. That gallant officer turned on his 
heel and left the room, accompanied by Mangold. Lord Bil- 
lingham, who had hitherto held aloof, now joined Cutts, and 
silently grasped his hand, 

“All right; no, not exactly. Give him a- half-pound 
cloth. That willdo, You are fined for not declaring your 
colours, mind.’ 

‘* Very good, sir. We shall get over that, I dare say. Now, 
Shrimp, come on. Mr lord, I have a hack waiting for you. 
Come with me, when I have attended to the saddling, and see 
them start.” 

It seemed as though there was new meaning in the roar, 
‘¢ They are off !”? which rose from the ring when the flag fell. 
Lord Billingham levelled his binocular, but all he saw was a 
blurred blaze of colour; while he heard nothing, until, turning 
his hack’s head in the direction of the weighing room—Cutts 
having left him—the sound of muttered objurgations smote upon 
his ear. ’Iwas the voice ofan unhappy backer. 

‘Can you tell me what’s won?” was the question he put to 
that unsuccessful person, 

‘No, I can’t, captain. His colour’s not on the card; but 
I can tell what has 70¢ won, and that’s Fluker.” 

That night Cutts unburthened his soul. 

‘Shrimp rode like an angel. Laid off for half the journey, and. 
then stole up on the rails. Won cleverly by three parts of a 
length, Fluker second. I am rather partial to reading Shakspeare, 
my lord, and when The Shrimp told me that the colours you 
used to run in in India were so much like a pansy—primrose body, 
purple sleeves and belt, and purple cap—I thought I’d give them . 
one. ‘Pansies for thoughts,’ you know! They saw the trial, 
they got at the jockey—as J meant they should—and we did ’em, 
‘Pansies for thoughts!’ It will bea long, long time, before they 
forget THE JACKET OF THE EARL. . 


THE VOLUME OF LIFE. 
BY THE LATE H. J. pr Burcu. 


A volume there is called the Volume of Life ; 
Seldom its pages exceed fourscore. 

Those pages teem with sorrow and strife, - 
Yet they who read them still crave for more. 
A copy toeach of the sons of men, 

As a matter of course, is, at birth, presented, 
He reads it through to the end, and ther:, 
He shuts the book, let us hope, contentec. 


You open the book, be you girl or boy, 

And may find the story pleasant enough, 

With its gladsome pages of Hope and Joy, 

Set clear in the golden border of Love ; 

And over the chapters you laughingly skim, 

Though the tone of the later grows staider, my friend, 
Till you come to the page where the Printer Grim, 

In big black letters, has stamped—Tur Enp. 


The volume is well worth reading with care, 

But some o’er its sentences skim so fast, 

So little they grasp the dread meaning there, 
That they shudder and start as they reach the last ; 
And in some copies—ah, the print is so bad— 
The tale such a tissue of sin and of tears, 

That the weary reader is all too glad 

When the Printer’s Finis at last appears, 
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“ANOTHER CHIP.” 


’Tis the old bay mare, the Master’s pride, 
Queen in her day of the country side; 
Never a ditch so wide and deep, 

A drop so dead, or a bank so steep, 
Never an oxer, or stone-built wall, 

But merrily, lightly, she topped them all. 
Clever as kitten, and neat as paint, 

In temper and courage ‘‘a perfect saint.” 


No day too long for the peerless mare, 
Ready, aye, ready to do and dare; 
Trotting to covert, with heart as light 

As thistle down in its summer flight; 

And still, at the close of the longest day, 
Cheerfully picking her homeward way : 
Scorning the mash till her journey’s end, 
With never a notion of ‘‘ bellows to mend.” 


Oh! glorious prime, too quickly past, 

Like ripened ear to the scythe at last 

*Tis yours to bend—and the Queen of Chase 
Must yield to another her pride of place. 
Never again, ere the break of day, 

To wend to the covert her lonesome way— 
Never, in front ever pressing found, 

To fly to the music of horn and hound. 


Oh! better, thus with a grace to yield 
While leader yet in the jealous field, 
With never a fall to her rider given, 
Never for spirit, for pace outstriven, 
Than still, with failing heart and pace, 
To follow, instead of to lead, the chase ; 
The wasted wreck of a noble life, 

Fitter for ease than the toil of strife. 


When the huntsman’s nose is curled in scorn 

To greet the violet, newly born, 

The bold bay mare they have loosed from stall, 
And led her to graze in the close by the Hall, 
Where the sweet spring grass is a toothsome bite, 
And the musical brook ripples clear and bright, 
Murmuring ever of peace in store, 

And warfare ended for evermore. 


They have chosen a consort staunch and good, 
Of the grandest shapes, and the bluest blood; 
And there, inthe days of shine and shower, 
Have they sought by the forest a bridal bower, 
And the weeks roll on to the hunter’s moon, 
But never they cumber with saddle or shoon, 
Bridle or bit, the Queen of Chase, 

And another reigns in the bay mare’s place. 


But March comes in on the cloudy wrack, 

The east wind roaring behind his back, 

Soon to be checked by the balmy west— 

And the rook caws high on his windy nest; 
From sheltering valley and rolling wold 
Echoes are borne of the bleating fold, 

And the bay mare whinnies, in conscious pride, 
To the “strapping foal” at her winsome side. 


’Tis the prime of the season, merry and brief, 
Of rising wind and falling leaf: 

And the white-heel’d colt, with argent blaze, 
Has thickened and thriven in autumn days; 
As big as a castle, as long as a town, 

And, spit of his sire, of a good bay-brown; 


And they’ve talked of the weaning for weeks, but still 


He “noses” the teat at his own sweet will. 


The dew lies thick upon yellowing blades, 
And, bared of their glories, the forest glades 
To dingle and thicket the hound invite, 

In quest of the robber of roosts by night. 
The whimper of Rex to a chorus swells, 
Like voice of the bass to a peal of bells, 
And a veteran (none of the season’s birth) 
Is setting his nose for a distant earth. 


What is it nettles the bold bay mare, 

Fixing her eyes with a startled stare ? 

Round to the fence at its farthest bound 

She has wheeled, and halted to catch the sound, 
What is the music of earth or spheres 

To the melody striking her ravished ears ? 
Baying of pack on the. chase intent, 

And thunder of hoof the accompaniment! 


Streaming away, like a pigeon flight, 

‘The hounds have broke on her anxious sight, 
Never a gap, nor a broken rail— 

But a shake of the head and a switch of the tail ; 
And the “ gate is past, and heaven is won” 
With that wild leap—like dam, like son— 

For, “chip of the old block,” good at need, 
The foal has followed the bay mare’s lead. , 


‘Chip of the old block ’—after time 
Shall see his promise of early prime 
Filled to the full, and lusty spring 

Her yearly gift to the Master bring, 
Staunch, and clever, and bold as he, 

King of the chase “in his ain countree ;” 
Worthy in looks and in deeds to wear 
The sterling stamp of the old bay mare! 


AMPHION. 


CHE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


A DINNER PARTY AT BRIGHAM 
YOUNG'S. 


By HowarpD PAUL. 


From viewing incessant engravings and pictures of one sort 
and another, one has a tolerable notion of the general aspect of 
Naples, London, New York, Madrid, and other important places, 
but no person that I ever met formed anything like a correct 
idea of Salt Lake City. The fact is, it is exactly like no other 
place in the world, and there is only one town I have ever 
visited, that even reminds me faintly of it, and that is the little 
town of Aberdare, in South Wales. The city itself is built 
on a slope formed by a bend in the mountain range. Brig- 
ham Young’s residence, the Tabernacle, and _ tithing-oflice, 
are all on the northern side, and enjoy a commanding prospect. 
The Tabernacle is an odd-looking building, devoid of any archi- 
tectural beauty, and might, from its shape, be mistaken for a 
Hippodrome. [t is hard by the Temple, which has been in course 
of erection for the last twenty years, and was only a few yards 
above ground when I saw it. 


But I must not stop to describe the town, or my visit to the 
Tabernacle, or the wonderful specimens of the milliner’s art to be 
seen at the services there; or the hops and balls, for the Mormonsare 
the dancing-est people I ever met in my life. 

The Theatre at Salt Lake City is a large comfortable estab- 
lishment, with about the seating capacity of Drury Lane, The 
prices of admission vary from one dollar (four shillings, English) 
to twenty-five cents (a shilling), which is the lowest fee. There 
are few theatresin the English provinces so excellent in their 
interior arrangements, before, and especially behind, the curtain. 
The first night our little troupe appeared, the President (as 
Brigham was popularly called) attended, and his suite filled three 
private boxes. I was naturally very curious to see a man of whom 
Thad heard so much. He sat in the box nearest the stage, was 
very attentive to the performance, and frequently applauded, 
especially the musical portion of the entertainment. Viewing the 
old Seer and Revelator from the coudisses, dressed as he was ina 
short gray business coat, he presented a stumpy stooping aspect ; 
but, meeting him subsequently at dinner, I found he was a man 
more than six feet high, uncommonly broad, and muscular. He 
must have measured forty-five inches around the chest. His head 
was of moderate size, with strong developments of the basic and 
posterior regions of the cranium, and was by no means lacking in 
anterior breadth. His hair had been evidently chestnut (there 
were then ‘ Silver Threads among the Gold’’), was abundant in 
growth, and combed in pedantic style up into a fore-top on the 
right side, As 1 viewed him then and there, firmly grasping a 
great thick hook-handled stick, he looked for all the world like a 
healthy well-to-do honest old farmer of seventy years or more, 
who had brought his family to the play with the determination 
of having what the Americans call, ‘a good time.” The 
old gentleman at this period had nineteen wives, fifteen of these 
being his own for time and eternity ; the other four were “ proxy 
wives,” being widows of the distinguished author of Mormonism 
Mr. Joe Smith. His recognised children were estimated at fifty- 
two, but I was assured, on undoubted authority, that there were a 
few offspring scattered up and down the territory of Utah that had 
a serious right to call him ‘‘ Daddy,” but that the old Revelator 
did not yearn for the parental distinction. They have their own 
comical way of quietly squaring these little awkward family 
matters in the land of the Latter-day Saints. There is one thing 
perfectly certain—the Prophet did not know by sight all of his 
children. As they grew up, and altered in appearance, they 
frequently had to remind the President as to who they really 
were, and in the matter of names, his son-in-law, Mr, Hiram B. 
Clawson (a double-barrelled son-in-law, by the by, for he was 
wedded to two of Brigham’s daughters) assured me that the ‘old 
gentleman got fearfully mixed.” He was constantly mistaking 
the Jeremiah of one wife for the Jedediah of another, the Fanny 
of one family for the Susan of another, and on more than one oc- 
casion, when he was in a hurry or preoccupied by weighty matters 
of state, has asked the child he hastily addressed after the health 
of the wrong mother. This is one of the grotesque results of 
having unnaturally large families and being a Seer and a 
Revelator. 

I bore a letter of introduction to the President from Brothet 
Bywater, a Missionary of the Mormons, I had met in New York 
city, and the Prophet politely asked me to dinner. He did not 
send me the usual written conventional invitation, but came behind 
the scenes of the theatre during an evtr’acte, inquired for my 
dressing-room, and was conducted thereto by the ‘ call-boy,”? who 
was his own grandchild, being the son of the manager of the 
theatre, Mr. Clawson. Seating himself on a large trunk, he chatted 
intelligently about the play that was just over, and wound up a 
brief interview by expressing a hope that I would dine with him 
in an informal way the next day, at two o’clock, sharp, at Lion 
House. 

Of course I went, as I was anxious to see the great man at 
home. Following the English habit, I got inside of a dress-coat, 
and the most formidable white tie that ever coiled round a lay- 
man’s throat. I thought this snowy opulence of cravat would 
throw a clerical halo around me, and subdue my theatrical 
features to the level of the gravity of the people I was to meet. 
Alas ! I was the only person of the party thus attired. Brigham 
wore an old brown hunting coat, seedy at the elbows, with by no 
means its proper complement of buttons. His wife, Amelia 
Folsom, who sat on his left side, wore a silk dress, plainly made, 
her only ornaments being earrings, a lace collar, and a locket 
suspended from her neck, containing a highly illuminated 
miniature of her burly husband. ‘The lady was decidedly pretty, 
her forehead being broad, her eyes sparkling and expressive, com- 
plexion fresh, her hair rich and well dressed. The expression of 
her face was what a London swell would call ‘decidedly fetch- 
ing,” with just a suggestion of coquetry most agreeable, and as I 
glanced at her bright features, I thought how well I should like 
to engage her for a long Lecturing Tour in England, and post 
her all over the three kingdoms, in the boldest type I could find, 
as the 


FAVOURITE AND BEAUTIFUL 


gar 3th WIFE 
OF THE PROPHET, BRIGHAM YOUNG. 
JUST ARRIVED FROM SALT LAKE City. 


I saw, in imagination, this taking afiche in the hands of the 
irrepressible Willing, up and down London hoardings, side by 
side with the ‘Greatest Circulation in the World,” &c., and if 
Mrs. Amelia had ‘seen it” from the same point of view, and 
the old Revelator would have spared her for a season, there were 
sacks of ducats in the idea. 

Another of the guests at dinner was a “proxy wife,” Eliza R. 
Snow, whom the saints call J@ss Snow. She was a lean, quaint- 
looking, bony old creature, dressed in a consumptive-canary 
coloured costume with fresh butter trimmings, and smelt dread 
fully of camphor. I afterwards learned she was held in high 
estimation by the Church, as she was in the habit of travelling 
through the settlement of Utah, and urging the women to enter 
the ** Celestial Order,’ The gentleman who sat by my side in- 
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formed me that she was only a “ proxy wife” of our host, and 
would belong to Joseph Smith in the resurrection. I was glad to 
get the lady’s exact status, or I might, as an outsider and a gentile, 
have put my foot in it, by asking some malapropos question. 

The only gentlemen present were a Mr. Smith, whom Brigham 
introduced as ‘‘his historian,’’—whatever that meant; another 
gentleman who had just returned from a tour in Japan, and who 
overflowed with anecdotes of the inhabitants of that curious 
island ; and a third gentleman whose name I did not catch, but I 
gathered from his conversation that he was one of the Twelve 
Mormon Apostles, and had been to England on a foreign mission. 
The Apostle had brought his dog, “ Jujube,” with him, a shaggy 
yellow, ill-conditioned cur, whose back was the colour of cocoa-nut 
matting, and quite as rough. During the repast he fed this 
animal as promptly as though he had been an invited guest ; and 
T’ll do the dog full justice insaying he eat voraciously, and wasted no 
time in useless mastication. 

The dinner was simple, but excellently cooked, and the aspa- 
ragus and strawberries, packed in ice, had come all the way from 
San Francisco, by rail. Brigham, I noticed, partook very sparingly, 
and dedicated himself almost exclusively to a huge dish of tripe 
fried in batter, which he washed down with copious draughts of 
what he termed English ale. We also had a bountiful supply of 
Catawbaand Angelica, the new California wines ; and towards the 
end of the feast the Prophet uncorked a bottle of Clos Vougeot, 
that would not have discredited the well-selected caves of the 
café Anglais or Bignons. 

The conversation was very animated at times, though the ladies 
spoke but little. The camphorated Miss Snow, lean as she was, 
owned a wonderful appetite, and wasted no words. Whenever 
she opened her mouth, it was to put something in it. Mrs. 
Amelis was very amiable, talked glibly on current topics, and 
begged I would pay a visit ‘‘to her new house with the mansard 
roof—the only one of that kind in Utah—that the President was 
building for her.’’? She was very much interested in the English 
fashions, and particularly desired to know how the ladies wore 
their hair when I left London. 

By the way, let me mention here, that an elder of the Mormon 
Church, and the husband of four wives, assured me one day, in 
conyersation, that the women of Utah were deserting their primi- 
tive habits, and that the most subtle and formidable opponent of 
Mormonism and Polygamy was simply—Fashion. 

«‘ When I first.came out here,” said he witha sigh, ‘* the women 
were content to dressin calico and stuffs. It cost a mere nothing 
to support half-a-dozen wives; but now, what with silis, satins, 
jewelry, and similar luxuries, it keeps a man poor to support 
one.” 

Of course it would have been wretched taste, at the dinner table 
of Brigham Young, to have sought information too curiously in 
regard to the tenets and working of Mormonism, and although 
there were passing allusions to religion in practical life, the fate 
of apostates, emotional piety, magnetic principles, saintly responsi- 
bilities, the power of the priesthood sealing by the Holy Spirit, 
news from Zion, and cognate {topics, yet there was no sustained 
conversation, affording satisfactory enlightenment. I gleaned all 
my information in this respect outside. 

There were only two scraps of information which fell from the 
lips of the Prophet worth recording. He remarked that in the 
southern towns of Utah, where the population is almost entirely 
Mormon, the women do not question the authority of the church, 
and regard polygamy as a special means of salvation; and I 
further heard him say to the gentleman who had visited Japan 
that it was ‘‘much more advantageous to sustain home produc- 
tions at a higher figure than to purchase from abroad at a lower 
rate’’—a fine old-crusted protectionist idea in political economy 
that would not enlist the support of Mr. Bright and the free 
traders on this side of the Atlantic. 

I left Brother Brigham’s table with the conviction that he wasa 
shrewd practical man of ¢hés world, with a will ofiron ; but I was 
by no means prepared to endorse the sublimity and advantages of 
theocratie government. The community he dealt with were 
mostly uneducated common-place people, with a moral twist in 
religious matters. The best to be said of them was, they were 
thrifty, patient, and wonderfully industrious. The bu'k of the 
rank and file I incidentally met in my walks abroad, had emi- 
grated from Lancashire, Wales, and Sweden, but I noticed that 
the office-holders, and those who financed matters and ‘‘ bossed 
things generally,”’ were wide-awake down east Yankees. 

At a subsequent interview with Brigham, I was struck with his 
scanty knowledge of books and literature. He cared little for 
reading. He reminded me of what Mark Twain once said of an 
acquaintance—“ He is as unlettered as the other side of a tomb- 
stone.” Theold Prophet hada sense of humour, though, and, 
like most Americans, expressed himself, in felicitous terms. De-" 
ploring the misrepresentations his people were subject to, he 
asserted that much of the exaggeration grew out of a loye of 
gossip, which he defined as putting two and two together and 
making five. In early life he earned his daily bread as a painter 
and glazier in the Neywykngland State of Vermont. I could not 
resist the reflection fhat if Mormonism had not been invented, 
silly converts so plentiful, and possibly if the old Pasha had not 
anatural and erotic turn for polygamy and its sensual surround- 
ings, the chances were, he might have gone on painting and 
glaziering in his native village to the end of his days. 


A SKETCH AT THE LORD WARDEN. 
By J. Asupy-STERRY, 


Author of ‘ Tiny Travels,” “ River Rhymes,” “ Shuttlecock 
Papers,” “ Boudsir Ballads,” Sc, &c., &e, 


O how she pouts o’er Bradshaw's Guide, 

This dainty little two weeks’ bride! 

Pray has she found, on reaching Dover, 
Her lot no longer-cast in clover? 

Do honeymooning moments drag, 

Or has she lost her dressing bag? 
Perhaps she finds her golden fetter 
Will bind her more to worse than better : 

Perchance she mourns for kith and kin, 

Or p’raps has lost her Bound to Win. 

Or does my lady view with sorrow 
The crossing over on the morrow? 

Or does she mourn a by-gone love, 

Orhas she lost her left-hand glove ? 

Or is this blue eyed little sinner, 
But waiting anxiously for dinner ? 
Perhaps she’s difficult to please ; 
Perhaps she cannot find her keys. 
I know not which, but it is fearful 
To see those pretty eyes so tearful ! 
Her face, it cannot be denied, 
Too sad is for a two weeks’ bride! 
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THE ASTRONOMER ROYAL, 


By RICHARD DOWLING. 


Tur little village of Eastcliff stands on the sea at the mouth of 


At the 
#astcliff side the land is bold, with great red rocks rising up out 


the river Artane. The Artane here is three miles wide. 


of the blue waters of the German Ocean. 


On a height between the tiny harbour and the sea, stands the 


Red Head Hotel with its back to the ocean, and thither in May, 


came George Leighton, with the purpose of boating and fishing 
a good deal, and still more of doing nothing at all through the 


lazy days of summer. 


He was about thirty years cf age, unmarried, dark, quiet in 


manner, and possessed of a mcderate independence. If he had 


been poor he might have made a-name out of books, or of 
. pictures, or of music, for he had refined syrapathies and an 


elastic imagination. He had never taken the trouble to inquire 
whether he owned ability. He was not naturally vicious, 
and he had cultivated no important vice. He could lie all day 
smoking and looking at the sea, running over in his mind some 
delicate particles of verse. When it was dark, he could walk 
home, and after a few pages of Keats or Spenser, or even per- 
haps Rogers, go to bed, and feel quite conteuted as he fell 
asleep, and quite happy when he woke next morning. 

The Red Head Hotel had few visitors before August. In May 
there were rarely as many as ten strangers staying there. It could 
house a hundred people, and in September it was generally full. 
For several years George Leighton had come early and stayed 
late. Sometimes on his arrival he found only three or four be- 
sides himself, sometimes he found a dozen. This May there 
arrived two persons about the middle of the month, Mr. Edward 
Waring and his daughter, Ada. 


Mr. Waring was a tall thin man of about sixty, with a long 
pale face, and iron-grey hair and beard. He lived ina midland 
county, and had, until this year, seldom left his own residence. 
But with the winter of the previous year a heavy calamity had 
fallen upon him. He had lost his eldest daughter and his only 
son, and after them his wife soon passed away, leaving his hearth 
pects, save for Ada, his second daughter, then ninetcen years 
of age. 

In his youth Mr. Waring had been passionately devoted to 
science. As years had gone over his head the taste developed 
almost to the exclusion of any other, and now, in the beginning 
of his old age, it was only by a supreme effort he could fora 
short time withdraw his mind from his beloved pursuit. He had 
never been a man of much activity or power of intellect. He 
never sought for anything new. The contemplation of discoveries 
made by others satisfied him, and he had gradually come to be- 
lieve that because he was familiar with the works of scientific 
men he himself was one of the fraternity. ! 

When his children and wife died the shock had stunned him. 
In the desolation of his despair, he plunged more deeply than 
ever into his old paths, and so the dreary isolation closed 
around Ada, until it seemed to her as though the whole 
world had drifted away from her, leaving her to brood in solitude 
among ruins haunted by the spirits of the past. 

His recent family losses, working observedly in his half numbed 
brain, had produces, a peculiar feeling with respect to his only 
surviving child. It seemed to him that she too would soon leave 
him for ever. He could not bring himself to believe that all the 
others had been taken and that she was to be spared. The soli- 
tude in which he had locked himself up, and the lonely nature 
of his pursuits, had deprived him of all power of invention outside 
the boundary of his books or his instruments, and with regard to 
her, as withregard to every other worldly thing or event, he looked 
upon himself rather as a passive spectator than.a possible actor. 

Guy’s Hold had, when Richard I. was. king, been a place of 
some strength. It was a small fortified castle, standing on a 
slight eminence in the middle of a great plain. Now the 
castle was all gone, with the exception of one square tower, 
which rose above the apple trees of the garden, and from 
the summit of which the fertile plain was visible, reaching 
far away to the four quarters of the compass. From the foot of 
this tower, towards a rippling pond ot considerable extent, 
stretched a low, irregular brick cottage, the home of Mr. Waring 
and Ada. 

In the top chamber of the square tower Mr. Waring spent 
nearly all his waking hours. Here he had his scientific books 
and instruments, the most remarkable of the latter being a large 
telescope passing through the roof, and so mounted as to admit 
of easy adjustment for observing a large area of the heavens. 

When Mr. Waring was seeking to forget his losses among 
intricate mazes of facts and calculations in the tower, Ada in the 
house was nourishing her sorrows. 

The colour faded from the girl’s cheek, and a strange unac- 
customed dulness stole into her eyes. She grew listless and 
silent. She would sit for hours without word or motion, and at 
length she answered questions in but the briefest manner, and 
sometimes not at all. Mr. Waring noticed none of these changes, 
but Martha, the elder of the servants, did, and spoke to Kate, 
the other, and the two agreed that ‘‘Miss Ada” was following 
the rest, and that the old man would see nothing until it was too 
late. So they plotted:‘that Martha was to go to the doctor, ex- 
plain how matters stood, and ask him to callas a friend, and then 
prescribe as a physician. He came, declared she was suffering 
from premonitory symptoms of melancholia, and ordered imme- 
diate change of scene. 

So it was that Mr. Waring came to leave the Hold and travel 

through England with his daughter, Ada, during the months of 
March and April, and in May arrived at the Red Head Hotel, 
Eastcliff, intending to stay there a month. 
_ When he found himself once more launched on the world he at 
first felt confounded and timid; but after a few weeks, as soon 
as he discovered that people were disposed to be polite, and even 
kind to himself and his daughter, he ceased to regard them with 
aversion, and in the end treated all strangers as though they were 
continuations of his own family. He took them freely into his 
confidence, and spoke to them with minute candour on the only 
two subjects he was master of, science and his domestic 
troubles. : 

The ingenuousness of the old man, his fond faith in the interest 
average people took in abstruse problems, and the moving spec- 
tacle of the faded girl wrought powerfully on people, and while 
they somewhat dreaded and shunned his prolix monologues on 
stalagmites or asteroids, they listened with untiring sympathy to 
the history of his bereavement, and they moved about the delicate 
girl with soothing words and offerings of tender services. 

At tue Red Head Hotel there were few to talk to that month 
of May, so that Mr. Waring, before a week was over, had com- 
municated to George Leighton a vast quantity of scientific 
technicalities, which the latter did not understand, and all the facts 
of his troubles, which the young man did understand, and in which 
he even took an indolent interest. 

Ada Waring was not the kind of girl to attract the attention of 
aman of Leighton’s temperament, She was rather under the 
medium height, very slender, with long thin hands, a dull pale 
emaciated face, black hair and dark brown eyes, dulled by the 

early touch of the malady which hung around her. Ada was 
plain, and Leighton thought her plain, though he did not express 


the matter to himself, but rested contented with looking at her 
sadly, and saying to himself, “Poor child! I think the mind or 


the soul will soon go.” 


After a few days more had passed, he began to think of the 
case from a purely medical point of view, for he had read some 
Like all amateurs in medicine, he claimed 


books in that science. 
intuitive insight and undeviating justice in his treatment. 


‘You know,” he said to himself confidentially one day, as he 
lounged along the deserted pier with a cigar in his mouth, “that 
He’s 
always on pre-Adamite umbrellas, or the milky-way, or the griets 
of the past year, and the poor girl hasn’t a chance between the 


old man is the very worst companion she could have. 


three, but the umbrellas and the milky-way are the worst.” 
The next day he had got farther. 
at all it would be with some hoiden. 


their joint labour.” 


That night he looked into some books, and found confirmation 


of his theory. Then he became arrogant and angry. 


“© A fool,” he cried in his heart, ‘‘couldn’t find or invent a 
worse companion than her father. He'd make a Bedlamite of a 
I wish some spiteful boarding-school misses 
would turn up here, and I’d soon enough set them at the poor. 


navvy in six weeks. 


child.” 


At breakfast he felt a strong disposition to expostulate with 
the old man; but he was too angry by this time to take interest 
in anything but his own anger, so he kept silent. In the afternoon 


another stage was reached. 


‘‘T can’t bear to see that child dying before my eyes, and hear 
that old man droning on about buttons of the 25th Regiment of 


the Line, found in the silurian formation, and the sulphuretted 
hydrogen of factory chimneys corroding the silver in the fixed 
stars. I wish to goodness some—some bloated schoolboy of one- 
and-twenty might be banished here, and if I wouldn’t make him 
dance attendance on her, and teach her to shudder at his 
laughter, my name isn’t Leighton.” 

After a few more days of anger, and a few more looks into the 
books ; ‘* I have always,” he mused, ‘‘ thought I should make an 
excellent physician; Iam so quick to see means towards ends. 
Here is a chance. Am I an utterly mistaken man, or is there 
anything in my boast; I feel it to be like murdering her to leave 
her as she is, poor child. I'll give it one week’s chance, and then 
ifno progress be made, I'll leave the place, for I can’t stay and 
see the pale faced little thing slain with Jupiter’s satellites, and 
the perverted electrical currents in the Thames tunnel.” 


For a whole week he devoted a good deal of his time to trying 
to rouse Aida; but the result was very slight. He had half terri- 
fied her into answering him somewhat more quickly than others, 
and once or twice he had made her smile faintly. 

“‘T have been treating her homeopathically,”’ he thought; ‘‘ she 
is a subject for the heroic style. It doesn’t do to be over tender 
with desperate cases. I’ll increase the quantity and the frequency 
of the doses.” Then he looked again into the books, and a bril- 
liant idea occurred to him. 

«T’ll give her some sail boat. That’s the thing for her !” 

“‘T think, sir,” he said to Mr. Waring, one morning, ‘your 
daughter wants not only air and exercise and change of scene, 
but alittle rousing up as well.” 

‘“‘ Exactly,” cried the old man, ina tone of excited conviction. 
‘‘ Exactly, that’s what my doctors said. Itrytodoall I can. I 
tell her of all the marvels _—”’ 

“OF course, sir, the marvels of science are admirable things 
and are most interesting and—and soothing. It has occurred to 
me that, in addition, a little sailing might be beneficial. Will 
you and Miss Waring give me the pleasure of showing you some 
of the cliffs and caves about here ?” 

‘¢ My dear sir, I fear it would put you to great inconvenience,”’ 

‘‘Not at all. For instance, I am going for a sail to-day. Will 
you come—please do. I love to show people the wonders of 
our coast.” 

“You are far too kind. We will gladly go. Did you say 
there were caves? Are any remarkable for stalagmites ?”” 

‘Oh, yes! Several, Can you and she be ready at eleven ? 
We'll go and see some of the stalagmites. Inthe meantime, Dll 
run down and get the craft cleaned up.” 

They went that day, and every day during the week, and when 
the week was over the sea breezes had washed a faint pink into 
the delicate cheek, and the limpid brightness of the May sea had 
cleared some of the dulness out of the faded eyes. He had even 
got her to answer questions freely now. While they were in the 
boat he kept up a continual fire. He sang out exaggerated 
orders to the men, and told preposterous stories of the places 
they passed. He deliberately teased her. He sprinkled water 
on her hand, and threw her glove overboard, and then offered to 
swim for it. One day he had four live crabs in the boat, and 
pushed them continually towards her, until he made her quite 
uncomfortable. He placed two of them in his hat, sent them 
adrift, and came home in a boatman’s sou’-wester. He brought 
a pistol and a pie-dish, set the pie-dish on the water, and insisted 
on her firing at it until she broke it; and then demanded and 
made her pay him tenpence compensation. He called her by 
her Christian name, and protested that he was her uncle, and 
complained that her manner towards him lacked deference. The 
old man sat in smiling approval of all this, and even now and 
then so far forgot stalagmites and nebulz as to join in Leighton’s 
attempts to stir the sluggish current of her mind, 

At the end of the third’ week, George Leighton cried 
triumphantly to himself, one night: ‘* She’s growing to hate me! 
She’s growing to hate me. Now am I not a success?” and 
rubbing his hands gleefully, he walked up and down his room. 

The manifest improvement in Ada induced Mr. Waring to 
prolong his stay, and towards the middle of June, George Leigh- 
ton got a large scrap-book, and commenced forming a collection 
of sea-weed. 

One long, slow-fading evening towards the close of June the two 
were as usual on the beach. ‘The foreground of the beach con- 
sisted of pebbles, beyond this a low bed of rocks stretched out 
far. The sky was a dull quiet grey. Overhead some tardy sea fowl 
were sailing through the tranquil air, Leighton was sitting on the 
pebbles beside a newspaper on which was spread the evening’s 
harvest. Nota soul but the two could be seen. She was a short 
distance off, stooping over a little pool. He had sent her to gather 
pale green sea-moss, and he had been more than usually precise 
in his description of what he wanted. Suddenly he heard her 
utter an exclamation, and looking quickly towards her, saw her 
standing quite erect, facing him. Betore he had time to move, 
she called out with a gay laugh: 

‘Oh, uncle George! I’ve found a crab.” 

He sprang to his feet, pale with excitement. Te had never 
heard her laugh before. He had never heard her volunteer a word 
before. _Was she cured ? 

He beckoned to her eagerly, crying, ‘Ada! Ada, come here!” 

‘Not without the crab. I'll bring him in my handkerchief.” 

‘Was she cured? Could it be that the cloud had lifted at last, 
and the clear blue was visible ? 

He hastened to her, and taking both her hands in his, looked 
into her eyes. 
doubt in them still. 

“Let us go home,” he said, retaining one of her hands to help 
her over the rocks, 


‘If there were any chance 

Some boisterous harem- 
scarem miss who wouldn’t stand not being answered, and wouldn’t 
take any refusal from this girl, when mischief could be done by 


They were clear and bright, with just a flicker of 


“So early!” she pleaded. ‘¢ We often stay later than this, and 
I haven’t got the green moss.” 

‘©No matter; come. Your father will be anxious.” 

In an instant a great natural sadness came into her eyes. She 
stood, and drawing his hand across her bosom, whispered, ** Uncle 
George, I feelsome change. The ground used to seem soft and 
far away, now itis firm and near. What has happened ?” 

‘©You have been ill.” 

‘And am I well now? Have I got suddenly well?” 

“Ves, thank God!” 

She let his hand fall, and side by side they walked back to the 
hotel without other words. When they arrived, he led the way to 
the room where Mr. Waring sat, opened the door for her to pass 
in, closed it after her, and going out again walked swiltly along 
the cliffs until the stars came out, then he sat down. The new 
morning was in the East before he returned. 

What George Leighton felt that night was a tumultuous grati- 
tude mingled with a dreary sense of loss, He had never bestirred 
himself in all his life before ; the object of his brief activity had 
been attained. He shouldn’t very well know what to do with 
his time now. 

In the reasonable light of day he apostrophised himself. ‘‘ Look 
here, George Leighton, if you only took out a diploma in 
medicine you’d be a baronet three years after, and in another 
three years you’d have half a dozen emperors every day sitting in 
your waiting-room with their guineas in their hands,” 

After that memorable evening, the relations between Ada 
Waring and George Leighton altered considerably. He gave up 
calling her by her christian name, and she called him Mr, Leigh- 
ton. He went out with the girl alone no more. 

Towards the close of July, Ada’s health being now almost per- 
fectly restored, the old man and his daughter left Eastcliff for 
France. They were to return to Guy’s Hold in the first week of 
September, and thither George Leighton had promised to go on 
a brief visit. 

‘‘T am greatly afraid,’ he thought, ‘‘that when she gets back 
to that place, and falls into the dull monotony of her former life, 
she will relapse into the old condition. So 1’d better accept the 
invitation, and see how she goes on for a while.” 

There were flaws of autumnal gold in the green wood around 
Guy’s Hold when he arrived. The old man seemed just the 
same, only looking a litile more sunburnt. 

Ada’s physical health had much improved. There was now a 
full tide of vivid colour in her cheeks, and he could see deep down 
into her eyes; but at the bottom there lay something like a 
crouched fear, and he made the reflection that as sure as there is 
dayliglit at noon the influence of the place would work prejudi- 
cially against the girl. 

At the end of the week, he one morning at breakfast declared 
his intention of going the next day. Mr. Waring protested 
warmly, and begged him, if he had no pressing engagement, to 
extend his stay, ‘‘I know it is but a dull place for a young 
man,” he said, ‘‘ but, Mr. Leighton, you cannot believe how 
grateful we are to you, and howmuch we wish you to stay—don t 
we, Ada ?” 

She did not speak, but raised those dark brown eyes to him in 
piteous appeal. Ashe caught her glance, he saw a strange, anew 
dread in hereyes, What was it? What was the new fear which 
disturbed their lucid depths ? ; 

He did not dare to answer the question he had put to himself, 
but shook himself rudely, and replied to the father, ‘* Well, [have 
nothing very pressing. I'll tell you this evening if I can 
remain.” 
~ After breakfast Ada and he went out. They wandered hither 
and thither for hours. She trod on a pine-cone, and stooped to 
pick it up. As she did so he said, ‘Miss Waring, I think I 
had better go to-morrow, as I was saying at breakfast.” 

She rose swiftly, and looked at him with those deep, terribly- 
troubled eyes, and cried, in a voice of entreaty— 

‘‘Oh, Uncle George, don’t go !”” 

He sprang to her, caught her hand, and muttered in a strange 
thick voice, ‘‘ No, Iwon’t go. You'd be too horribly lonely here 
by yourself.”” 

She took her hand out of his, and walking side by side through 
the fallen leaves, they reached the house without exchanging 
another word. 

The scene was almost a repetition of the one on the beach at 
Eastcliff, with this difference, that there her malady passed away, 
here it seemed to show signs of returning. 

He was ten years older, and he felt a kind of fatherly interest 
in the poor child; he also had an interest in her as his 
patient, She wasn’t pretty, but she was full of gentle - 
goodness. He would have liked to seesome bright ideal youth 
come and stay, and gradually teach the pulses of her heart to 
make music to his voice. How deliciously sweet, love would be 
to that timid girl, who now dwelt under a portentus cloud! How 
her heart would epen, like a flower to wooing sighs. How 
the arms of astrong and tender man would console and strengthen 
her. By an unobserved series of thought, he arrived at the con- 
clusion that she had made up her mind no man would ever hold 
her hand unduly, or explore her eyes for secrets. The subject 
had never been touched upon between them. Once she had said 
she should live always at Guy’s Hold. He had asked why. She 
had answered because her father liked the place. Then he had 
said, ‘‘ But some broad-shouldered boy will come across the fields 
in spring, and steal you away through the lanes, and never let you 
go from his side afterwards.” 

To this she replied neither by Jook nor gesture, but kept her 
eyes on the ground, But he watched her and he felt she was 
keeping down sighs. 

How he should like to sit apart and see the love-light dawning 
and strengthening in poor Ada’s eyes! 

He agreed to prolong his stay, and even fixed no limit to it 
When the weather was fine they walked out ; when it was we 
they sat within, and read, or had music, or played chess. It 
wasn’t avery exciting life for a young man, but then George 
Leighton was one of those who supply necessary excitement from 
within. 

Afver the little incident at the base of the pine-tree, his manner 
changed altogether. He told her stories of places he had seen, 
and men he had known. Of women and love he spoke much. 
He related the careless treatment women had shown to good 
men of his acquaintance. One had loved a girl to distraction, 
and she had jilted him for a richer suitor; wnother gave up her 
lover because he would not abandon some men he had associated 
with all his life, A third put an end to an engagement because 
some one said they had seen the man civil to another woman, 
He dwelt upon the weaknesses and foibles of the sex. He de- 
clared women to be incapable of having half the love for people 
that they entertained for things. He called them slaves to 
exteriors, scorners of the noble faculties of men. 

Then he assured her he had no mawkish chivalry in his 
nature. He had never made a fool of himself about any girl. 
He never made love or said civil things to any woman, for he 
knew that without one solitary exception they either laughed at 
the heroics of men, or used the fools who indulged in them merely 
to fetch and carry, or render unmanly obedience. 

‘Oh, no!” 

He knew better. What could she, shut up from the world here 
know about men and women?’ He had studied the subject, and 
all women were grossly selfish, vilely vain, 
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«What dreadful things to say.” 

They were truths, and she would find out that they were truths 
when she had met more women. 

Were men all angels ? 

No, far from it. But they were sounder at the core than women. 
If he was hard on women he was just to them. Personally, he 
was most just. He had never flirted in all his life, 

What exactly was flirting ? 

Deliberately acting towards a woman so as to arouse hope you 
had no intention of realising for her. 

sch is 

What ? 

She didn’t mean anything, only she had never before heard 
what flirting was put so plainly. 

Did not the definition seem just ? 

Perfectly just. 

He had never flirted. He looked upon it as cruelly wicked. 
Though he had little respect for the intellect or affections of 
women— 

«Oh, shame, Mr. Leighton.’’ 

Though he had little respect for the intellect or affections of 
women, he would not be so base as to deceive any :woman into 
thinking he cared for her when he did not. He meant care for, in 
the sense of love. Of course he cared for herself a good deal. 

He had been far too good to her, and she could never thank him 
enough, 

Don’t talk folly! Ofcourse he cared for herself a good deal, 
and took a most profound and cordial interest in her. Shouid he 
illustrate what he felt towards her by telling her of a waking dream 
he had of her future ? 

If he liked. 


While this conversation was going on between them they were 
standing on a hand bridge, watching the yellow waters hurrying 
beneath. Huge piles of cold grey clouds hung over head. There 
was no wind. Now and then a brown leaf fell with sharp faint 
rattle through the sapless boughs. She rested both her elbows 
on the low rail, and as he began to speak dtopped her chin into 
her hands. He drooped slightly forward, and spoke in a deep, 
soft voice : 

“It is like a vision, Miss Waring, and I think it must have ap- 
peared to me, because [imagine you would be happy in it, and 
as there is no girl in whom I take a greater interest than you, 
there is no girl I should like so much to see happy.” 

He bent a little more forward as he spoke, so that his eyes were 
directed across her face and conld see it without looking directly 
at her. As he spoke he twirled his dark moustache, and seemed 
to fix his gaze on a bend of the stream. He wenton: 

‘* T see a broad, blue, southern river; on either side tall sedges, 
and then limes, and beyond the limes blue hills, and above the 
deep southern blue, and in the west the sun, and on the river the 
lazy purple blue of southern streams. You like the south, Miss 
Wanng ?” 

coves i 

Her voice was low and dull. The deep romantic spirit of the 
girl, which in her grief had turned to melancholy, had of late 
changed, and she was now listening eagerly; like youth, waiting 
without the gates of his dreams, and hearing imperfectly the 
music he had imagined and fore-ordered for his career. 

“‘In the middle of this stream I see a boat, with an amber sail 
hanging idly in the barren air. In the stern of the boat, on a 
kind of wicker couch, lined with dark purple, two figures are sit- 
ting, those of a man and a girl. The girl has dark brown lustrous 
hair, and dark deep brown eyes, and a fair forehead, and very fair 
hands. Do you recognise the portrait, Miss Waring ?” 

‘¢ Go on.” 

Her eyes were now buining and her cheeks tingling. She felt 
she was trembling, and durst not say more. With her elbows 
ne pressed the hand-rail of the bridge against her bosom to steady | 
herself, 

‘She is reclining, and they are sitting lover-like, his arm around 
her, her hand in his. I can hear what he says, and it is this— 
‘Ada, you shall be loved, not with the hot and hasty love that 
dies before the trees are twice green, not with the love which 
desires its own end, but with the love which desires only your 
happiness. My great happiness ‘will be in knowing that you are 

happy with me. And, Ada, you shall not love me with the 
foolish love of an idle-hearted girl, Your great joy will be in 
knowing you are so unspeakably precious to me. So each shall 
think and act through the other, and not for self. As we sit here 
no sweeter thought visits me than that my Ada desires of all 
things to be here. When I take your hand, when I cherish you 
in my arms, when I touch your lips, the most exquisite happiness 
man can feel I feel in knowing my Ada’s heart is full of happiness 


when.I take her hand, when I cherish her in my arms, when I 
touch her lips. That, Ada, is the kind of love to endure, and 
you must love me as I love you, not because I am anything 
strangely love-worthy, but that you may be as deliciously happy 
as love can make woman. You must and shall love me utterly, 
for to love utterly is the most precious and enduring of pleasure 
man or woman can know on earth; and I shall make you love 
meas I say, that you may have the fullest cup of happiness life 
affords.’ Some speech like that the lover is making to the girl 
in the boat as they float on the purple blue waters, and the airs 
above drop garlands of perfumes uponthem. Miss Waring, why 
don’t you laugh? Do you not sce the man is an idiot ?” 

‘T don’t know.’’ Here was her fairy land at last! Here was 
her enchanter at last! Had the last been reached? Who was 
the man in the boat? Did any such man live? An idiot! an 
idiot! An idol, he must have meant. Oh, convention! . . 
She felt a little dizzy, as though she should faint, but the 
trembling was gone. 

‘Should you like to see his portrait? He is very clearly before 
my eyes now.”’ : 

No answer. But now the red blood was dashing through her 
head and neck, and her heart beat so that she had to relax the 
pressure of the rail against her bosom. 

« A tall, broad shouldered, light haired, light moustached Saxon, 
with light grey eyes and a deep manly voice. Miss? Waring, 
Miss Waring, are you ill, I thought you were going to fall.” 

‘“‘T feel a little ill. The water has made me giddy. Please 
take me home,”’ 

After this three or four days passed without any circumstance 
noteworthy. 

Towards the close of October there came a long procession 
of silver moon clad nights, when all the unapparelled woods 
lay like frozen fret-work against the frigid air. Mr. Waring 
had often urged George to spend an hour or two ia the 
tower, watching the moon, and noting the romantic chasms that 
bit into its surface, like the sun wasted crevices in an iceberg. 
At length Leighton agreed to-go. 

The night he selected, Mr. Waring was deeply engaged in some 
calculations, which he was exceeding loath to leave. ‘‘But,’’ he 
said, ‘‘ Ada understands the telescope. She can set it for you. 
Ten is the best time, from ten to eleven.’’ 

The tower contained five small chambers, one on each floor. 
The top floor was the observatory. A circular staircase‘on the 
inner angle of the tower afforded the means of ascent. 

He led the way up. It was utterly dark. "When they had got 
about a third of the way he said, ‘Miss Warirg, do you know 
why they call the moon she ?” 

«Because she is so beautiful.” 

‘Not at all. The sun is more beautiful. Because she is so 
cold. She isa fireless lamp. She looks wonderfully beautiful, 
but there is no warmth in her nature. We love her, but she 
returns none of our love. She smiles a cold, clear, empty smile 
that drives men mad; and yet they know from their earliest 
experience she will never warm towards them. That is the reason 
the moon has been called she.’’ 

‘© Will he never say a good word of women,’’ she moaned to her 
heart. Suddenly an impulse moved her, and she asked, hotly, 
“Do you know why they call the sun he ?”” 

“‘No,” he answered, with a laugh. 

“* Because he warms first and withers after.” 

‘« That, Miss Waring, is the cleverest thing you have ever said 
in my presence. But please don’t say anything like it again. I 
hate clever women.” 

«« And you despise dull ones.”’ 

«« And I despise dull ones, as you_say.” 

They arrived in the little dark observatory, Ada drew aside a 
curtain hanging before a loophole. A polished dagger of moon- 
light struck the floor, and made a faint luminous smoke ‘quiver in 
the room, 

To right and left there were scattered a great confusion of 
brazen and glass and japanned instruments, of which it was im- 
possible to see more than the outlines facing the light. At the 
foot of the telescope was a space free from encumbrance, except 
a large, old-fashioned hall-seat to accommodate two. ‘This had 
rounded ends, and a single rail at the back. It was placed 
directly under the telescope, and used by Mr. Waring. There 
was no other seat in the tower. 

The only light was the long, slender shaft of moonlight, and the 
blue-grey mist born of it, which pervaded the spaces lying open 
towards the light. 

She knew where to find the moon, and soon swung the great 
tube into position. : 

‘« Now,” she said, ‘* sit down and look.” 


‘But will not you look first, Miss Waring ?” 

‘Thank you, I have seen it often before.” 

‘But you will sit down, surely. I can’t sit down and let you 
stand.”’ 

‘There is but one seat. and you must sit to look.” 

* But there is room for two on the seat. Don’t make me 
more ungallant than I am willing to be, please.” 

Without a word she sat down at the end further from the tele- 
scope, he in the line of. the slender pencil of light coming through 
the tube, The seat was so short that they could not avoid 
touching one another. He applied his eye to the glass. ‘There 
was a silence of some seconds. He broke it. 

“T dare say your father thinks the Astronomer Royal the man 
most to be envied in the world ?” 

‘‘He has a great respect for him.” 

“JT dare say your father’s daughter is pretty tired of astro. 
nomy ?” 

“Oh, no! I like it.” 

‘And you, too, have a great respect for the Astronomer 
Royal ?” 

“*T don’t know much about him. I suppose he must be a very 
clever man.” 

‘‘He, I suppose, sometimes finds a new splinter of a star, or 
hair from the tail of a comet in the sky.” 

«‘T dare say,” with a laugh, 

“I’m going to change the direction of the telescope, turn 
Astronomer Royal for a while, and try to find out something- 
new.” 

‘««There’s too much light in the sky. 

‘© Well, I’m going totry. There! 
can see a dim haze of faint blue light, 
that haze will you be surprised ?” 

‘* Very much indeed.” 

‘* May I tell you all I see ?” 

‘* Certainly.” 

‘«« And you won’t laugh ?” 

“No.” 

“Nor interrupt me ?” 

‘¢ What a question! You will find nothing,” 

‘¢ You promise ?” 

“T do.” 

‘©The mist is clearing gradually away. . It has cleared 
away altogether now, and instead of the dark blue sky, I see once 
more that Southern river, that boat with the amber sail and the 
two lovers.” 

She started, said nothing, and breathed quickly. 

‘But there is a change. He is no longer the light-haired man 
of my former vision, but dark, and like some one I know very 
well.” 

She was trembling violently now. 

“‘Tcan see that he loves her very tenderly and very truly. That 
he would lay down his life to save her from pain, or live a labori- 
ous life to secure her happiness. He whispers in her ear, ‘My 
Ada, Ihave loved you longer than you can suspect, and if I did not 
speak earlier it was because I thought perhaps you would not be 
as happy with me as with some other man. I have no longer any 
such doubt ; for I now believe that no man could feel so passionate 
a longing to take you in his arms and shield you against danger, 
always setting your happiness above all earthly things.” 

A sob. 

‘“‘ How powerful this telescope is. It brings the two nearer 
evcry second. They are quite close now.” 

Another sob, 

‘« They are closer still, Stop! They have disappeared. Dis- 
appeared from the telescope. But they are here! They are here, 
Ada! They are here!” 


It’s a bad night.” 
I’m off the moon now. I 
If I find anything new in 


“ Sir, last night in the observatory I thought I’d turn Astrono- 
mer Royal, and try to make a discovery ?” 

“Well?” with a smile that forgave the folly because of the 
enthusiasm. 

‘«* And I found something.” 

‘Found something! You don’t say so ?” 

“‘T found a want.” 

“A want! Good gracious, Mr. Leighton, what do you 
mean? You did not find a want in the moon ?” 

‘© No, Mr. Waring, but in my life I found my own want of- 
Ada.” 

It took a long time to make the old man understand. In aiter 
years George always said he had to make a diagram of the moon, 
the telescope, and the situation on the seat before his father-in- 
law could comprehend; but that was only one of his ways for 
making Adasmile; he had a thousand others. 
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JOHN BENNETT having 

: just completed great altera- 
tions in his Clock Show- 

LOCKS. Rooms, is enabled to offer 

to purchasers the most ex- 

tensive Stock in London, 
comprising Clocks for the 
Drawing, Dining Rooms, 
and Presentation, of the 
highest quality and newest 
designs, at the lowest prices. 


OHN BENNETT, WATCH and 
CLOCK MANUFACTORY, 
65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE. 


TO,—1n return for a £10 Note, free 

* and safe, per post, one of BENNETT’S 
LADY’S GOLD WATCHES, perfect for time, beauty, 
and workmanship, with keyless action, air tight, damp 
tight, and dust tight—6s5, Cheapside, London. Good 
chains at manufacturer’s prices. P.O.O. to John 


Bennett. 
BENNETT, 65 and 64, Cheapside. 


ATALOGUES AND PRICE LISTS 
POST FREE, 


AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 
RAWING-ROOM CLOCKS 
OF THE NEWEST DESIGNS, 
ASTRONOMICAL, TURRET, and OTHER 
CLOCKS, made to order. : 


ENNETT’S DINING, DRAWING 
ROOM, and HALL CLOCKS. 
MARBLE CLOCKS... _....... from £2 2 
DITTO, STRIKING HOURS and 


° 


HALE-HOURS ee se. from. °-gi. 370 
DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS of 
the NEWEST DESIGNS ... . from 4 4 0 


HALL CLOCKS, in MAHOGANY 
OAK, or WALNUT CASES 
CHIME CLOCKS, in HAND- 
SOMELY CARVED CASES ... from 28 o 
Estimates on Application. 
MANUFACTORY, 65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE. 


[Bath tea GOLD PRESENTA- 
TION WATCHES, 
For India, 10 gs., 20 gs., 30 gs., 40 gs. 


ENNETT'S LADIES’ GOLD KEY- 
LESS WATCHES, 
For India, from ro guineas. 


ENNETT’S KEYLESS HALF- 
CHRONOMETERS, compensated for variations 
of temperature, adjusted in positions, with improved 


keyless action. 
Specially fitted for India. 
& Gold he tried Sey 3o to 40 guineas. 
In Silver... ays nee +. 16 to 25 guineas. 
Ditto for Ladies, with richly 
Engraved Gold Cases and 
Dials ... ie from 20 to 30 guineas. 


ENNETT’S KEYLESS SILVER 
WATCHES, 
For India, from 6 guineas. 


ENNETT’S 18-CARAT HALL- 
MARKED CHAINS ond choice TEWEL- 
LERY. Free and safe for Post-office Order. 


ENNETT’S KEYLESS 
WATCHES. NO KEY REQUIRED. 
_AIR-TIGHT, DAMP-TIGHT, DUST-TIGHT. 
Silver ...... 6 guineas ...... 8 guineas ...... 10 guineas 
Gold ...... Io guineas ...... 12 guineas ...... 14 guineas 
Every Watch skilfully Examined, Timed, and its 
performance Guaranteed. 

SAFE AND FREE BY POST. 


OHN BENNETT’S WATCHES. 
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65, CHEAPSIDE. 

PRESENTATION GOLD WATCHES, 20 to 4o 
guineas. 

LADIES’ GOLD KEYLESS ACTION 


_.WATCHES, from 10 guineas. 
SS WATCHES, with Keyless Action, from 
guineas. 
GOLD KEYLESS HALF-CHRONOMETERS, 
from 30 to 4o gui 


neas. 

SILVER HALF-CHRONOMETERS, from 16 to 
25 guineas. 

HALF CHRONOMETERS are compensated tor 
variations of temperature, adjusted in positions, 
and Wind and Set Hands without Keys. 

ENGLISH HALL CLOCKs, chiming the 

tiarters, from 30 guineas. 

RICHLY-GILT DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS, 
with classic designs. 

MARBLE DINING-ROOM CLOCKS, with 
Sew Bronzes. 

AT HALL-MARKED CHAINS and 

CHOICE JEWELLERY. 


OHN BENNETT’S 


J 
CLOCK and WATCH MANUFACTORY, 
65 and 64, Cheapside. 


OUNRY ORDERS attended to with 


the utmost care. Post-office Orders, or Cheques,” 


crossed London and Westminster Bank, to JOHN 
BENNETT, 65, Cheapside. 


NDIAN ORDERS should be acccm- 


panied by remittances or London references. 


HIPPERS, CAPTAINS, 
WHOLESALE BUYERS LIBERALLY 
: TREATED. 


and 


NDIAN and ENGLISH RAILWAYS 
CONTRACTED WITH on the BEST TERMS. 


ENNETT’S HOUSE, OFFICE, and 
SHOP DIALS EIGHT DAY PIECES. 
in Mahogany, Oak, or Rosewood Cases, warranted for 


erfect time. 
FS CASH PRICES. 
32-in «. £3 3] 16-in ws $7 10 
34-in «+» 4 4] 20-in. 10 15 
25-in. -in. 15 10 


tor ave) 55 24 Pete anes 
Price Lists post free on application. 


OHN BENNETT’S WATCH and 
CLOCK MANUFACTORY, 
G5 2nd 64, CHEAPSIDE, 
LONDON. 


D® J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLO- 
RODYNE is the BEST REMEDY 


known _ for OUGHS, CON- 
SUMPTION, |{BRONCHITIS, 
ASTHMA. 


D*® J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLO- 
RODYNE effectually checks and 
arrests those too often fatal dis- 
eases known as DIPHTHERIA, 
FEVER, CROUP, AGUE. 


D*® J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLO- 
RODYNE acts like a charm in 
DIARRH@GA, and is the only 

specific in CHOLERA and 
: DYSENTERY. 


D® J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLO- 
RODYNE effectually cuts short 
all attgcks of EPILEPSY, 

HYSTERIA, PALPITATION, 
and SPASMS. 


RODYNE is the only palliative in 
NEURALGIA, RHEUMA‘ISM, 
GOUT, CANCER, TOOTH- 
ACHE, MENINGITIS, &c. 


jDYS J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE. 


Extract from the Medical Times. Jan. 12, 1866. 
“Ts prescribed by scores of o1thodox practitioners. 
Of course it would not be thus singularly popular did 
it not supply a want and fill a place.” 


=: J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 


CHLORODYNE 
From Surgeon HAwrHornz, Heaty-saeo Banbridge, 
Ireland. 

“T have been in the habit of prescribing yous Te- 
paration of Chlorodyne pretty largely these last three 
months. I have invariably found it useful, particularly 
in the latter stages of Phthisis, allaying the incessant 
and harassing cough; also in Chronic Bronchitis and 
Asthma.” 


HOLERA, DIARRH GA, 
DYSENTERY, &c. 


IBS J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE. 


The Right Hon. Earl Russell communicated to the 
College of Physicians and J. T. Davenport that he 
had received information to the effect that the only 
remedy of any service in cholera was Chlorodyne.— 
See Lancet, December 31, 1853. 


1B kee J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE. 


Dr. Gibbon, any Medical Staff, Calcutta, states. 
“Two doses completely cured me of Diarrhoea.” 


IPRS J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLO- 


MPORTANT CAUTION. 
Every bottle of genuine CHLO- 
RODYNE bears on the Govern- 
ment Stamp the name of the 


Inventor, 
R. J. COLLIS BROWNE. 
Soldin bottles, 1s. r4d., 2s. 9d., qs. 6d. 


J. T. DAVENPORT, 
33, Great Russell-street, W.C , Sole Manufacturer. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN FIREMAN. 


ERRYWEATHER and SONS 
PORTABLE FIRE PUMP. 


200 of these are in use by the 
Metropolitan Fire Brigade. 

Seven-tenths of the London 
Fires are extinguished by the 
Portable FIRE PUMP. 

The Langham, Charing- 
cross, British Museum, nearly 
all the theatres, the London 
and other Hospitals, and most 
asylums throughoutthe country 
have them. 

Over 5000 have been made by 
M. and Sons. 


Price complete, handsomely 
= painted, in pail, with ro teet of 
leather hose and jet, £3 10s. 


MERRYWEATHER & SONS, Fire Engine Makers, 
63, LONG ACRE. 


Established 200 years. 


ee HEY are the BEST PENS IN- 
VENTED, and it is only justice to the 
Patentees to record the fact.”—Shrewsbury Fournal. 


Specimen Box containing all the kinds, by post for 13 
stamps. 


‘* They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the OwL, and the WAvrer.try Pen.” 


“‘ They are a treasure.” —Standard. 


THE PICKWICK PEN. 


“They embody an improvement of great value.”— 
Engineer. 


THE HINDOO PEN, 


S NSS HINDOO PEN 
SS EDINBUR, CEN 


‘“‘ The freest pens we ever used.”’~ Overland Mati. 
6d. and1s. Sold everywhere. 
Patentees: Macniven and Cameron, 23-33, Blair- 
street, Edinburgh, Pen Makers to Her Majesty’s 
Government Offices, 


OG CAKES, 
D 


RICE 22s. per cwt, carriage paid. 
Two cwt., and over, 20s. per cwt. 


? | Pees proving their superiority over all 

other foods for dogs. They are supplied to all 
Shows held under the patronage of the Kennel Club, 
and used at most of the large Shows held in the country. 
They are also recommended by the principal judges, 
and have received the most flattering testimonials from 
all the leading sporting journals in the world. 


SS PATENT POULTRY 


AND 
; Gene MEAL, 


PRICE 22s. per cwt., carriage paid. 


AND 
(GG See) 
Pease 
EAT 
Gaissee 


Ipsee 28s. per cwt., carriage paid. 


HE two most successful foods for 

rearing all kinds of Game and Poultry. Supplied 

to all the great Shows, and used by all the well-known 
judges, who most strongly recommend them. 


SE PATENT 
iD MEDICINES. 


FOR ALL DISEASES THAT THE DOG 
IS LIABLE TO. 


Sites PATENT. 


HENRY STREET, TOOLEY STREET, S.E. 


EWARE OF IMITATIONS. Same 
shape as our PATENT DOG CAKES. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
ASH’S 
KAFFEE KANNE 


USED IN 


Her Majesty's House- 
HOLD. 


Supersedes every other de- 
scription of Coffee Pot. 
PRICES :— 


In Block Tin. from 6s. 6d. 
In Electro-Silver, from 40s. 


PISTON 
FREEZING 
MACHINE AND 
ICE COMPANY, 
314, 315, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
Catalogues free per pest. 


DR. NICHOLS’ 


Vy 


7 


ELECTRO PILATE, 


SANITARY SOAP, 


THE PUREST SOAP MADE. 


SIXPENCE PER TABLET. 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, Perfumers, etc. 


THE ALPHA, 
PATENT PORTABLE GAS-MAKING APPARATUS, 


For Cowatry Houses, Stables, Farm Buildings, 
Mills, Churches, Chapels, Schools, &c. 
PRICES FROM 16 GUINEAS. 


By this 
simple, 
safe, and 
economical 
apparatus, 
gentlemen 
can have 
instantane- 
ously gas of 
great pu- 
rity and 
brilliancy, 
No coal, 
heat, or 
skilled la- 
bourarere- 
quired . ‘in 
man ufac- 
Ss, ture. 


This G as can-be specially applied to work a (+AS ENGINE. 
For full particulars, testimonials, &c., ajyply to the 
PATENTEE AND MANUFACTURER, 
H. L. MULLER, 
22, MARY ANN STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 
147, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, 
LONDON, E.C, 


against persons who imitate 
their Manufactures, and who 
thereby mislead the Public. 


CORDING’S 


VENTILATED 


From Tue Fierp, Jan. 30, 1876. 
“As regards the manufacture, that calls for no 


criticism; this firm has been too leng belore the 
public to fail ‘in that respect.” 


VENTILATED 


HUNTING COATS, 
KNEE CAPS & VALISE 


See S08 | 


ay 


LO- BE HAD: ONLY 


J.C. GORDING & Co.'s 


19, PICCADILLY, 


(CORNER OF AIR STREET, W., 
LONDON). 


They have NO OTHER ADDRESS, 
and are NOT CONNECTED with any 
other House. 


DECEMBER 15, 1877. 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL & BURT’S 
(REGISTERED) | 


HYGEIA BOOTS 


HOR LADIES WHO (TAKE “LONG. WALKS, 


Specially adapted Soles, Heels, Materials and Form. 
with extract from Lancet. 


Descriptive Circular Post Free, 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL and BURT. 
lama 192, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
STEWAR0'S 


NEW 
FIELD-GLASS, 
“THE DUKE,” 
As suppiied to 
SIR GARNET 


MAGIC AND 
DISSOLVING X 
VIEW | LANTERNS, 
THE BRIDGMAN 
TRIPLE LANTERN, 
SOLE MAKER 


WOLSELEY’S 
stars ror | 7 Sie 
THE ASHANTI \ yew ILLUSTRATED 
CAMPAIGN. CATALOGUES 
ESC GRATIS. 
THE BEST POST FREE 
FIELDGLASS TOALLPARTS. 4 
POSSIBLE 


TO BE HAD 


J. H. STEWARD, 


Optician to the British and Foreign Governments, and the National 
Rifle Associations of England, Ireland, Canada; and America. 
By Appointment. 


Bos 8 6G Sire AED, WC. 


54, CORNHEIDL, H.C. 
SPECIAL SHOW ROOM, AT 406, STRAND. 
500 SLIDES, ILLUMINATED by GAS for SELECTION. 


DEAN’S “FIELD” BOOT 


Is “THE BEST BOOT.” 


Tur FIELD says: ‘It is a decided improvement on all existing plans, and the BEST BOOT 
with which we are acquainted.” 

Mr. J. K. DEAN would CAUTION intending buyers of his celebrated “FIELD” BOOT 
(so called by special permission of the proprietors of THe Fire.p, and registered accordingly) 
against inferior articles now being foisted on the public. 

TESTIMONIAL. 
‘‘ Laundimer House, Oundle, Jan. 1, 1876, 

« Lord Lyveden considers the ‘Field’ Boot by far the pleasantest boot for shooting, either in 
turnips or covert, that he has ever worn.” | 

“TMPERMEABLE BOOTS, as supplied to the officers of the ARCTIC EXPEDI- 
TION.’’—Daily Telegraph. j 


Price £3 tos. Cash, 


Instructions for measure- 
ment, wth outline of 
foot standing. 


Dean’s Field Boot 
(Unlaced.) 


Dean’s Field Boot 
(Laced.) 


MADE OF PORPOISE LEATHER 
(THOROUGHLY WATERPROOF) REGISTERED, 


FOR SHOOTING, FISHING, WADING AND HUNTING. 


Descriptive Price Ltsts on Application, 


DEAN’S PORPOISEH OIL, 


2s. 6d. per Tin, best for all boots. 
LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, 423, STRAND. 
GENTLEMEN S DEPARTMENT, 424, STRAND. 
JOHN RR. DHAN, 428 and 424, Strand, London, 


ALLAN ass 


LIVERPOOL to QUEBEC every THURSDAY. 

LIVERPOOL to ST. JOHN’S, N.F., HALIFAX, and BALTIMORE every alternate 
TUESDAY. 

CABIN FARES—£r1z2, £15, and £18, according to the position of the Sleeping Cabins. 

RETURN TICKETS, available from any of the above-named Ports, £22, £25, and 


£30. 


W.C. 


For full particulars-apply to any agent of the Company, or to 
ALLAN: BROTHERS AND C@Q., 
JAMES STREET, LIVERPOOL. 
TENTH EDITION, NOW READY. 


“ SHAMMING SICK,” and “WHO SAID RATS?” 


These favourite engravings have been re-printed, for the tenth time, on large fine plate paper 
for Framing, 
PRICE is. THE PAIR. 
Or, Securely packed, 


POST FREE THIRTEEN STAMPS, 


and may be had of the Publisher, 


STRAND, LONDON, W.C,, 


by Order through any Bookseller or Newsagent in the Kingdom. 


148, 


Or 


THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND. DRAMATIC NEWS. 
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, “PRIZE 


Of the Cork Distilleries 
Company, Limited. 


Philadelphia Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 
Jurors’ award :— 


i“ Very Fine, Full Flavor, and Good Spirit.” 


This Fine Old IRISH 
WHISKY, may be had of 
the principal Wine and Spirit 
Dealers; and is supplied to 


NIEDA 


| Wholesale Merchants in casks and 


cases, by 
THE 


WHISKY,” 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY, LIMITE ), 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


FINDLATER’S 
oR ES! Oh D 


eu Hoel 


WHISKIES. 
IRISH” 


AND 


ISLAY “MALT” 


é 20s. PER GALLON, 4os. PER DOZEN. 


TRADE MARK. 


DEING the production entirely of the old-fashioned POT-STILLS 


these Whiskies are rendered soft and Mellow by the 


33) 


addition of age only. 


WELLINGTON STREET, COVENT GARDEN. 


20, SLOANE STREET, KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 


THEOBALD & Co.’s NOVELTIES. 

« Immense assortment from 6d. to £20 each. 

nf The CONJUROR’S CA- 
BINET. Contains apparatus 
for 14 splendid tricks. Flying 
Coins, Arystic Bowls, Magi: 
Rings and Cards, &c. Post 
free 14 stamps. 

The MYSTIC FUSEE 
CASE. A Gentleman asks 
you for a {usee, youhand him 
this elegant polished fusee 
case, whichdefies all bis at- 
tempts toopenit. A capital 
Post free 14 stamps. 
The MAGIC WHISTLE 
decorates every one blowing it, except the performer, 
with charcoal moustachios. Post free 14 stanps. 

The GREAT EGG TRICK. Solid eggs instantly 
produced from an empty bag. Post free 14 stamps. 

The MAGICIAN’S PACK OF CONJURING 
CARDS. Invaluable to every conjuror. Performs 
the most marvellous tricks. Post free 14 stamps. 

The MAGIC BURNING CABINET. A card is 
placed in this elegant cabinet and burnt to ashes. On 
the cabinet being opened, however, the card is found 
restored. Post free 18 stamps. 

The DARK SEANCE. Full apparatus for the 
Dark Seance, causing tambourines to float about a 
room, mus‘c to play, flowers to fall, &c. Price com- 
plete, with fittings, 25s. 

CLOCKWORK MICE. Greatest fun out. These 
mice run all about a 100m or table, causing roars of 
laughter. Pcst free 14 stamps; larger size (rats) 26 
stamps. 

COSAQUES and BONBONS. One dozen hand- 
some Cosaques, each containing motto, cracker, sweet, 
and some article of costume, in box, complete. Post 
free 20 stamps; smaller size 14 stamps. 

The MYSCERIOUS CANDLE and ENCHANTED 
HANDKERCHIEF. A borrowed handkerchief is 
burnt in the candle to ashes, the candle is then placed 
in a case, when the cardie vanishes, and the handker- 
chief is found within. Post iree 18 stamps. 

The MYSTERIOUS WATCH BOX. A borrowed 
watch is placed in the box and locked up, from which 
it instantly vanishes, and is found inside a loaf of bread. 
Post free, 7s. 4d. 

The MAGIC BOX AND VANISHING COIN. 
A marked coin placed in this elegant velvet-lined 
mahogany box, mysteriously vanishes, and is found at 
the far end of the room although heard to rattle in the 
box up to the instant before. Post free, 18 stamps. 

The NEW MAGIC FOUNTAIN PIN. An elegant 

old-plated Stag’s Head Pin, tor the scarf or dress, 
rom which sprays of perfume issue at the will of the 
wearer. Over 10,000 sold. Post free, 14 stamps. 

The MYSTERIOUS PURSE. A beautiful trick, 
especiallymade by us.. All monies placed in this purse 
are quite safe, as no one can open it but the owner. 
Post free, 14 stamps. 

The NEW STEAM DANCING NIGGER. Greatest 
fun out. Will work by steam for one hour without 
slightest attention. Strong metal boiler, tripod stand, 
horizontal lever, brass manhole, connecting wires, foot 
stand, slide rack, nigger and iurnace complete. Car- 
riage free, 2s. od. 

BOXES OF CONJURING TRICKS. 
taining a magnificent assortment of the newest Con- 
juring Tricks at the following prices: 5s., 10s. 6d., 21s., 
42s., and £3 3S. 

OUR MISCELLANEOUS CHRISTMAS BOX. 
SSO ARO ne a aeeemteane of Conjuring Tricks, 
Working Models, Christmas Cards, Bonbons, and a 
small Magic Lantern and Slides. Price, all complete, 
21s. The best present of the season. 

Special Christmas Catalogue (Illustrated), 38 pages 
nowready. Post free, one stamp. Endless assortment 
of tricks and novelties from 6d. to £20. 

Money Orders to-be made payable at Kensingtcn, 
Young-street. 


J. THEOBALD & COMPANY, 
West-End Conjuring and Model Manufactory, 
20, CHURCH STREET, KENSINGTON, 
LONDON, W. 


MRS. BATCHELOR’S 


HATLR ¢€:0O L.0 R 
RESTORER. 


SPEEDILY RESTORES GREY HAIR TO ITS 
ORIGINAL COLOR AND BEAUTY. 
One Shilling per Bottle of all Chemists, &c. 


R. H. MILLARD & SONS, 40, CHARTER - 
HOUSE SQUARE, LONDON. 


FOR VARICOSE VEINS AND WEAKNESS, 


Surgical Elastic Stockings & Knee-Caps. 


Boxes con- 


Pervious, light in texture, and inexpensive. 


. . ’ 
Instructions for measurement and prices on application 
and the articles sent by post from the Manufacturers, 


POPE & PLANTE, 


4, WATERLOO PLACE, PALL MALL, 
LONDON. 
The Profession, Trade, and Hospitals supplied. 


mB UPN ESs IS CURABLE 
BY THE USE OF 
“EAU. MALLERON.” 
A CURE IS GUARANTEED IN FROM THREE 
TO SIX MONTHS. ' 


Monsreur Lopois respectfully solicits all those who 
are bald, but desire to renew the natural covering of 
the head, to consult him any day between eleven and 
five o’clock, at the Rooms of 

THE FRENCH HYGIENIC SOCIETY, 
40, HAYMARKET, S.W. 

Mr. Lopots is so certain of success that he will: 

enter into a contract on the principle ot 


NO. CURE NO. PAY. 


Pamphlets orwarded, post free, on application. 
THE FRENCH HYGIENIC SOCIETY, 
HAYMARKET, LONDON, S.W. 


FOOTBALL. 


40, 


OHN LILLYWHITE invites inspec- 


tion of his splendid stock of Rugby, Association, 

and other FOOTBALLS, which stands unequalled 

for shape, durability, and price—ros. 6d., 9s., and 8s. 
each. 

Every article kept tor use in the game—Jerseys, 
Stockings, and Caps, Goal-posts,and Flags. Publisher 
of, the only authorised edition of the Rugby Football 
Union Laws, post free 3d. 

J. L. begs to caution the public against being misled 
by other firms advertising as J. Lillywhite. Please send 
for Illustrated Catalogue, which will be sent post-free. 
Please direct in full: 

JOHN LILLYWHITE, 
Cricket and Football Warehouse, 
10, Seymour-street, Euston-square, 
London, N.W 


“There should be a better reason for the race of 
depositors than a fluctuating rate of 2 or 3 per cent.”— 
Investors’ Guardian. 


LOMBARD BANK (Limited), 35, 


Lombard-st.; Established 1869, receives Deposits. 
On Demand, 5 percent. Subject to Notice, 8 per cent. 
Opens Current Accounts. Supplies Cheque Books. 
Investors are invited to examine this new andimproved. 
system that ensures a high rate of interest with perfect 
security, The directors have never re-discounted, or | 
re-hypothecated any of the securities. To KORROWERS- 
—It offers pre-eminent advantages for prompt advances 
onleases, reversions, policies, trade stocks, farm 
produce, warrants, and furniture, without removal, 
publicity, sureties, or fees. 

JAMES PRYOR, Manager. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


LARKE’S WORLD-FAMED 
BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse 

the blood from all impurities, from whatever cause 
arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, Skin and Blood 
Diseases, its effects are marvellous. In bottles, 2s. 6d. 
each, andin cases (containing six times the quantity) 
11s. each, of all Chemists. Sent to any address, for 
0 or 132 stamps, by the Proprietor, F. J. CLARKE, 

hemist, Apothecaries’ Hall, Lincoln. 


ILE and INDIGESTION, Wind, 

Headache, Sickness, Loss of Appetite, Torpid 

Liver, Costiveness, and Debility, entirely CORED, 

without mercury, by DR. KING’S DANDELION and 

QUININE PILLS. Sold by all Chemists, rs. 14d., 
2s. od., and 4s. 6d. Box. 


OUT and RHEUMATISM.—The 
excruciating pain of Gout or Rheumatism is 
quickly relieved and cured in a few days by that celey 
brated Medicine, BLAIR’S GOUT and RHEUMATIC 
PILLS. 

They réquire no restraint of dietor confinement during 
their use, and are certain to prevent the disease 
attacking any vital part. 

Sold by all Medicine Venders, at 1s. 14d. and 2s. od. 
per box 


THE LATE 


MR, COMPTON 
AS 


“MAWWORM.” 
DRAWN FROM LIFE BY F. BARNARD. 
A few Proof Copies, on fine Plate Paper, may be had,. 
price One Shilling each, by post 13 stamps. 
Address, The Publisher, 


“IELUSTRATED SPORTING AND Dramatic ™3ws "* 
148, Strand, London, 
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CUNNINGHAM BOOSEY’S 
NIVERSAL MUSIC. Price 2d. 


each No. Full music size, from engraved 
plates. Printed on the best paper. 
This splendid publication contains— 
SONGS AND BALLADS. Standard and National. 
NEW SONGS (copyright) composed expressly for this 
Series by the most popular writers. 
OPERATIC SOLOS, DUETS, TRIOS, &c., with the 
original words and English translation. 
ENGLISH VOCAL DUETS. Standard and modern. 
PIANOFORTE MUSIC. Popular Standard pieces. 
PIANOFORTE OVERTURES. Fe f 
PIANOFORTE MUSIC. Original copyright pieces, 
~ written expressly for this Series by all the well-known 
composers. 
PIANOFORTE MUSIC—CLASSICAL—a large and 
¥ varied selection. 
PIANOFORTE DUETS. Standard and popular. 
THE DANCE MUSIC OF THE DAY. 
AMERICAN ORGAN and HARMONIUM MUSIC. 
NEW >=NOS. ADDED DAILY. NEARLY 1000 
q NOW READY. 


Catalogue free. 
CunninGHAM Boosry and Co., 296, Oxford-street, W 


Te ————————EEe 

l J NIVERSAL MUSIC. SIR JULIUS 

BENEDICT writes :—“I have looked through 

some of the numbers of your ‘ Unrversat’ Music, and 
am surprised at their CorrectNESs and Cheapness.”” 
(Signed), JULIUS BENEDICT. 


To Mr. Cunningham Boosey. 


THE UNIVERSAL EDITION. 
EETHOVEN’S SONATAS. Edited 


by FRANKLIN Taytor. Beautifully engraved on 
large plates, and printed on the best paper. 
An extra sheet, compiled by the Epiror, will accom- 
any each Sonata, and contain Notes explanatory of 
its proper rendering, and of its particular difficulties, 
with ///ustrations in music type. 
Price 6d. each No. 
(A No. will, in all cases, save two or three of the very 
longest; contain an entire Sonata). 


Cunnincuam Boosery and Co., 296, Oxford-street,;W, 


CUNNINGHAM BOOSEY’S 
NIVERSAL TUTORS. Price 6d. 


each. These tutors are compiled by the ve: 
first living professors of the various instruments. Eac 
Tutor contains 24 pages, demy 4to. 


PIANO Parts 1 2 FLute Parts 1 2 
or the 3 parts, 73 pages, 1s.) ] BALLAD Bier} 
IOLONCELLO Parts r 2 | AMERICAN ORGAN 

HARMONY yi I and 

Cornet * 1 | Harmonium Palace 

Banjo a 1 | GERMAN CONCERTINA I 

Vi0Lin Ais «5 


CunnINGHAM Booszy and Co., 296, Oxford-street, W. 
Tie EE eR 


OPULAR SONGS BY POPULAR 
COMPOSERS. 
King and I....... Henriette. | True till Death 
Always Alone...Henriette. A.S. Gatty. 
Come to Me, O Daisy Song ...A.S. Gatty. 
ye Children ...Anderton. | Once upon a 
Only for Thee ...Roeckel. Times ace Roeckel. 
2s. each, nett. 


Cunnincuam Boosey and Co., 296, Oxford-street, W. 
PEST E OTE S GS eee 


HE WALTZ OF THE SEASON. 
BAISER DE PRINTEMPS (Lamortue). 
Played Everywhere. 2s., nett. 
CtynincHAmM Booszy and Co., 296, Oxford-street, W 


jJ. B. CRAMER AND CO.’S 
PUBLICATIONS. 


TANDARD WORKS for MUSICAL 
STUDENTS. 

Sir John Goss’s Harmony and Thorough Bass. 
os. 6d. net. 

Dr. G. A. 
7s. 6d. net. 

Professor Richter’s Treatise on Harmony (New 
Edition). Edited by franklin Taylor. 7s. 6d. net. 

Professor Jichter’s Treatise on Counterpoint. 
Edited by Franklyn Taylor. 7s. 6d. net. 

George Cooper’s Tutor for Organ. In two books, 3s. 
each net. 

Element 

Cramer’s 


Macfarren’s Rudiments of Harmony. 


Works for Harmonium, Pianoforte, &c. 
merican Organ Tutor, with Exercises. 4s. 
Harmonium'Tutor.!Edited by J. Bertram. 4s. 
Pianoforte Tutor. Edited by J. Rummel. 4s. 
New Pianoforte Method. In Four Parts. 
Each 1s. net :— 
Part r. Rudiments, with Exercise and Airs. 
yy 2 Five Finger Exercises, Daily Studies, and 
Useful Extracts. 
3» 3+ Progressive Pieces and Studies. 
»» 4. Classical and Popular Pieces, Exercises for 
Facility of Execution, &c. 


| BAC ae rit DANCE MUSIC. 


Cleopatra’s Needle Waltz ......... Dr. A. Hartman 4s. 
Deutsche Madchen Lieder Waltz Dr. A. Hartman 4s. 
German Love Songs Waltz......... Dr. A. Hartman 4s. 
He Always Came Home to Tea Polka 
W. Meyer Liitz 4s. 
La Eoulenare & des Ecus Quadrille trban 4s. 
Robinson Crusoe Quadrille ............... 
La Judic Polka i 
La Créole Quadrille . 
La Créole Polka .... 
*,* The above are 


\V MUSIC, SONGS, DUETS, &. 


Abt (Franz), Six New Vocal Duets for Soprano and 

Contralto ..... 
A Midnight Son 
At Peace, but still 


A Veiled Picture (2 keys) ... 
Beloved Again (s ort) . 
Constancy (2 keys) ......... 
Early Leaflet, The (s ort) ... 
Fisher’s Daughter, The (c or as 
He that Loves a Rosy Cheek (c or 


) 
Lionel Benson 4s. 


Hidden Cord, The (2 keys) ....ssscessveseee Eliz. Philp 4s. 
CIBPETLi( 2 KOVS)issicsscescetviccsccecctethieveckevces aastann Clay 4s. 
Long Ago, Long Ago (s or t).. .G. F. Hatton 4s. 
Moss Trooper’s Ride (c orb) ., .-H. Smart 4s. 
Haul on the Bow- Line (c or b) O. Barri 4s. 


CL H.R. Marriott 4S. 
C. H.R. Marriott 4s. 
A. Sullivan 4s. 


Old, Old Mill, The (c orb) ... 
Sweet Rosabelle (c or b) 
Sweet Dreamer (s or t). 


Thy Face (2 keys) ... Marriott 4s. 
Tis I (2 keys)........ .Ciro Pinsuti “4s. 
Two Little Wooden Shoes (s or t) J. L. Molloy 4s. 
Yes or No! (corb)...,. .Ed. Reylott 4s. 
I Fear No Foe (s or t)... C. Pinsuti 4s. 
Watchman! What of the Night ? 48. 
The Moss Trooper (c or b). i 4s. 
The Trooper (c or b).... .Plumpton 4s. 


The Sea King (c or b) C.E. Miller 4s. 
The Two Stars (2 keys). ir, J. Benedict 4s. 

N.B.—Songs marked C or B mean Contralto or 
Baritone; S or T, Soprano or Tenor. 


B. CRAMER AND’ CO. SUPPLY 

« GENERAL SHEET MUSIC of all Publishers 

at half-price, post free, on receipt of remittance, 

except pieces marked “net.” MUSIC CIRCULA- 

TING LIBRARY for Town and Country, from Two 

Guineas perannum. Musical Boxes, Guitars, Zithers, 

Concertinas, Digitorums, Metronomes, Portfolios, &c., 
&c. Suitable for Christmas and New Year’s Gifts, 

zor, REGENT STREET, 


‘Europe, £3 to £3co. 


IN EY WALTZES by OTTO MUL- 
LER, composer of the famous GELIEBT UND 
VELOREN (Loved and Lost). In making the pre- 
sent announcement, DUFF and STEWART beg to 
point’ to the unprecedented success, (and for the few 
months it has been published) UNPARALLELED SALE of 
Geliebt und Verloren, and they now have great plea- 
sure in submitting tor public approval OTTO MUL- 
LER’S Two New Sets of Waltzes, entitled ZART 
UND TREU (Tender and True), and VERLOBT 
(Betrothed). Post free 2s. each.—Durr and STEWART, 
147, Oxford-street. 


PRETTY PRESENT FOR CHIL- 

DREN.—“‘ WATCHING FOR PA.” Juvenile 
Quadrilles on Popular Melodies. Sung by the Christy’s 
Minstrels, beautifully illustrated, arranged without 
octaves, and fingered throughout, by JULES 
ROCHARD. Post free 2s.—Durr and STEWART, 147, 
Oxford-street, W. 


ULIETTE—NEW WALTZ by 
LAMOTHE. — Played at Arditi’s. Promenade 
Concerts. One of the prettiest of Lamothe’s 
waltzes ; full of melody and easy to play. Post free 
for 2s.—Durr and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street, Lon- 
don, W; and of all Musicsellers in town and country. 


UFF and STEWART’S LIST of 
NEW and most successful SONGS : 


A bird sang in a hawthorn tree (soprano), Hatton. 4s. 
maiden sat alone one day (mezzo-soprano), Smart. 


4s. 

Angels are Watching (soprano), Abt. 4s. 

Better Land, The (mezzo-soprano), Gounod. 4s. 

Dream of angels, little one (soprano), Abt. 4s. 

Ely forth, O gentle dove (soprano), Pinsuti. 4s. 

Gone to their rest (mezzo-soprano), Roeckel. 4s. 

King and the Beggar Maid, The (baritone), Levey. 4s. 

Lord, whom my inmost soul adoreth (contralto), Hiller. 
4s. 

Loved and Lost (mezzo-soprano), Muller. 4s. 

Miner, The (baritone), Tours. 4s. 

Only love can tell (soprano), Tours. 4s. 

O, that we two were Maying (soprano), Gounod. 4s. 

O, Willie Boy, Come Home (mezzo-soprano), Virginia 
Gabriel. 4s. 

Rose Song, The (tenor), Balfe. 4s. 3 

Under the Lamplight (mezzo-soprano), Louisa Gray. 


4s. 

When the bairnies are asleep (mezzo-soprano), Lady 
Baker. 4s. 

Sold at half price, postage free.—147, Oxford-street. 


BOOSEY AND CO’S 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS § IN 
MUSIC, arl handsomely bound in cloth, gilt edges. 
THE ILLUSTRATED SONGS OF SCOTLAND 
(190 songs with 12 full page illustrations) ros. 6d. 
BEETHOVEN’S SONATAS. Edited by W. Dorrell. 


tos. 6d. 
MENDELSSOHN’S SONGS WITHOUT WORDS. 


48. 

SCHUMANN’S PIANOFORTE ALBUM. 4s. 

CHOPIN’S WALTZES, NOCTURNES 
MAZURKAS. 4s. 

STRAUSS’S WALTZ ALBUM (s8sets). 4s. 

THE ROYAL SONG BOOKS. 

RUBINSTEIN’S 50 SONGS. 4s. 

RUBINSTEIN’S 38 VOCAL DUETS. 4s. 

BEETHOVEN’S 76 SONGS. 4s. 

MENDELSSOHN’S 60 SONGS. 

SCHUMANN’S 75 SONGS. 4s. 


and 


4S. 


THE SONGS OF WALES. 4s. 
The above form a complete collection of National Songs. 
SACRED SONGS, ANCIENT AND MODERN. 


48. 
HUMOROUS SONGS. 4s. 
CHOICE DUETS FOR LADIES’ VOICES. 4s. 
All the 4s. volumes can be had in paper covers, 
2s. 6d. each. 
Boosgy and Co., 295, Regent-street, London. 


TEPHEN ADAMS’ TWO NEW 
SONGS. 


OUTH AND AGE. The words by 
the Rev. CHARLES KINGSLEY. Themusic 
Sung by Mr. 


by the composer of ‘‘ Nancy Lee.’ 
Maybrick at the Ballad Concerts. 


HE TAR’S FAREWELL. The 
words by F.C. BURNAND. The music by the 
composer of “Nancy Lee.” Sung by Mr. Santley at 
the Ballad Concerts. Price 2s. each net.—Boosry and 
Co., 295, Regent-street. 


HOPIN’S SEVENTEEN POLISH 
SONGS. Bound. 4s. net. 
RIMBAULT’S SUNDAY SONGS FOR 
CHILDREN. Bound. 4s. net. 
BARTHOLOMEW’S HOLY THOUGHTS IN 
SONG. Bound. 4s. net. 
MACFARREN’S LADY OF THE LAKE 
CANTATA. 4s. net. 

NW SIONS PEOPLE’S SONGS AND BALLADS. 
s. net. : 
MACFARREN’S ORATORIO, JOSEPH. 4s. 

Bound 6s. 


STANLEY LUCAS, WEBER, and CO., 
84, New Bond-street, London, W. 


M. USICAL BOXES, by Nicole, Freres. 
KEITH, PROWSE, and Co. direct importers 
have the largest STOCK of really fine BOXES in 
e new rooms devoted to ou 

Se 


display of these instruments are now ready. 
acting and Barrel Pianofortes, 18 to 1,200 guineas. 


LUTES.—NEW MODEL, for beauty 

, of tone unsurpassed, four guineas and seven 

uineas ; Rudall’s Prize-medal Flutes, new and seeond 

and. A great variety of second-hand Flutes, one 

uinea to 25 guineas, at KEITH, PROWSE, and 
o’s. Manufactory, 48, Cheapside. 


es: — CHEAPSIDE MODEL 
_ is best. Covered back, machine head, &c., five 
guineas; including light case, £6, Other models one 
to 12 guineas. Self-instructing book, with airs, songs, 
&c., 6s. net.—_ KEITH, PROWSE, and Co., Manu- 
facturers, 48, Cheapside. 


Gees KISSES WALTZ, by HANS 
WALDENFELT. Free 2s. “ Played nightly 
at the Globe with immense success.” 
TORPEDO GALOP, by ADOLPH MEYER. 
Free 1s. 6d. ‘‘ Particularly lively and dansante.”’ 
OSMAN PASHA MARCH, by ADOLPH MEYER. 
Free zs. “A bold, inspiriting melody, the time well 
marked.” 
London: Woop and Co., 3, Great Marlborough-street. 


seers GRAND PIANO- 
; FORTES, si 
75 &S-, 85 gs., 95 gs., and 105 gs. 
Regent-street and e loatgate aenet: 


RAMER’S PIANETTES, 
from 25 gs. to 50 gs, 
Regent-street and Moorgate-street. 


RAMER’S INDIAN PIANO- 
FORTES, 


.45 gS. to_75 gs. 
Regent-street and Moorgate-street. 


RAMER’S THREE-YEARS’ SYS- 
TEM of| HIRE, applicable to all large instru- 
ments—Pianofortes, Harps, Organs for Church or 
Chamber, &c, 
Regent-street and Moorgate-street, 


Wie NES: 


THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


SEA WITH SPECIAL NOVEL 
TIES and 
SEWING Patented Improvements. 
Without addition to the 
M ACHINES Recently Reduced Prices. 
The Cheapest and Best. 
SINGER'S WITH NewSELF-ADJUST- 
ING BALANCE . 
G2wine WHEEL are 
the Most Simple and Perfect 
M ACHINES. ‘er Family Sewing and 
every variety of Needlework. 
SINGER'S REDUCED PRICE from £4 
4s. Cash £4. 
SERBS With New Patent Triple 
Action Balance Wheel, 
ie SEENES. Which is Self-Adjusting in its 
Perfect Control by Learners.j 
SINSEES ety) OR TREADLE, 
wit 
Self-Adjusting Balance wheel. 
SNS On Hire at ae 6d. per Week, 
wa eep gn of Hurchase 
ithout extra charge or 
WIACHINES. Shes 
SS cers With NOVEL 
Tee G oe ON 
an ocoon Shuttle Case. 
S EWING The Latest Improvement. 


No Re-winding of Thread. 
M. ACHINES. Perfect Sewing, with 


Great Saving of Time. 


ARE THE MOST HIGHLY 
PERFECTED for Every 
Class of Lock-Stitch Sewing, 
Braiding and Embroidery, 

and are the Cheapest. 

Price from £4 4s. Cash £4. 
No Re-winding of Thread. 


Soaks 
GEMING 
VL ACINES: 


THE ‘OLDEST ESTAB- 
LISHED and Largest Sale 

in Every Country. 

Hand or Treadle. 

With New Patent Self- 
adjusting Balance Wheel. 

On Hire at 2s. 6d. per Wee x. 


SNSERS 
SEWING 
IV ANS. 


WITH SELF-ADJUSTING 
BALANCE WHEEL. 
Machine cannot be turned in 
wrong direction. Perfection for 
those learning to Sew. 

And for Every Variety of 
Family Sewing, Embroidery, 
and Braiding. 


SEG es 
Se 
Mg beetles 


WITH SPECIAL 
IMPROVEMENTS 

The New Thread Cocoons, 

On Sale at all the Offices of 
the Company. 

Price per dozen or per gross. 
As cheap as Cotton on Spools. 
No Re-winding ot Thread. 


Seses 
SENS 


WI SUNES: 


GINSERS 
SSVaNG 


With Novel THREAD 
COCOON Ready wound for 
Use Makes a Perfect Tension, 
With a Precision and 

Beauty of Stitch 

Unequalled by any other 
Machine. No re-winding of 


M. ACHINES., 
Thread. 


HAND or TREADLE, 

On Hire, at 2s. 6d. per Week, 
with OPTION of PUR- 
CHASE, Can be returned at 
any Time, or purchased at any 
Time, without Addition to the 
Price, or any Extra Charges of 
any kind. 


SINGERS . 
SEWING 


Wines: 


GikceER &. 


CAUTION. 


BEWARE OF PERSONS 
WHO, HAVING NO GOOD 
TRADE REPUTE OF 
THEIR OWN, 

USE OUR NAME, 
“SINGER,” 

To PALM OFF COUNTER- 
FEIT MACHINES 


ot Inferior Construction and 
Manufacture. 


Sevens 
M. ACHINES,. 
ee = 
SEWINS 


CREE. 


Sisees 


EVERY SINGER 
MACHINE Has the 
COMPANY’S NAME 
PRINTED UPON THE 
ARM, and 

Impressed upon the Brass 
Trade-Mark-Plate. 


ES 


Wie es: 


GINGER's To Avoid Deception. 


Buy only at the offices of THE 
SINGER MANUFACTUR- 
ING COMPANY. 

(Formerly 

I. and M. Singer and Co.) 


CHIEF OFFICE in 
EUROPE—39, Foster Lane, 
London, E.C 


GEwANG 


M. ACHINES, 


District Offices in 
London :— 

Cheapside, E.C., 147. 
Oxford Street, W., 132. 
Commercial Road, E., 12. 
Brompton Road, S.W., 144. 
High Street, Croydon, S.E., 
X41, 
South Street, Greenwich, S.E., 
131. 
Castle Street, Kingsland High 
Street, 3. 
Newington Causeway, 
31 and 33. 
‘Clarence Street, 


ML ACHINES, 
‘S.W., 1 


AND 194 OTHER BRA NCH OFFICES throughout 
the UNITE)) KINGDOM, 


SINGERS 


SNS 


See 


SEWING ane 


Kingston, 


DECEMBER 15, 1877. 


H YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil). 


| tp Barros eoaet oe Equal to ten times 
the quantity of Cod Liver Oil. 


Dep Bitte dete ey (Hydrated Oil.) 

The nauseous taste of Cod Liver Oil is removed 
by hydration. Easier to administer than Cod 
Liver Oil. 


| ie Rice tare ap ts (Hydrated Oil). 

Entirely supersedes plain Cod Liver Oil. Con- 
tains ready-digested Cod Liver Oil. Can be 
taken by the most delicate stomach. Is imme- 
diately assimilated. 


YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil). 


Produces rapid increase in flesh and weight. 


es YDROLEINE” has been described 

as partially digested oil, which will nourish 

and produce increase in weight in those cases 

where oils or fats not“so treated are difficult or 

impossible to digest. All tendency to emacia- 

tion and loss of weight is arrested by the regular 

use of Hydroleine, which may be discontinued 

when the usual average weight has been perma- 
nently regained. 


YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil). 

Superior to any emulsion or pancreatised oil 
ever prepared. Z 

el PROrEInE (Hydrated Oil). 

Is not_a Patent Medicine. Has the formula 
upon every'bottle. Is tonic, digestive, and highly 
nutritive. 

EN “NOTES on CONSUMPTION and 
WASTING DISEASES SUCCESSFULLY 
TREATED by HYDRATED OIL, with cases 
showing the immediate increase in weight pro- 
duced by it,’’ published by Diprose, Bateman, 
and Co., Sheffield-street, Lincoln’s Inn-fields, 

G OVEREND DREWRY, M.D., 

e Physician to the National Free Dispensary for 
Consumption and Wasting Diseases, Gower- 
street, W., Author of ‘‘ Common Sense Manage- 
ment of the Stomach,”’ &c., 


BRERRING to CASES TREATED 

at the : : 

UNOS LE FREE DISPENSARY 
‘or 


ONSUMPTION and WASTING 
DISEASES, says that 


SPUYDRATED OIL produces an effect 


. such as neither cod liver oil nor any prepara- 
tion of it with which I am acquainted even iaintly 
approaches.”’—Page 23 and on page 2r. 


& Pements are unanimous in their 
statement that the appetite is much increased 
by taking ‘hydrated oil,’ and that so far from pos- 
sessing the unpleasant taste of ordinary cod liver 
oil, the taste of ‘ hydrated oil’ is agreeable rather 
than the reverse, and is described by some as re- 
sembling Devonshire cream. These, I submit, - 
are very ,important points, in cases usually 
attended by great irritability of stomach. The 
general improvement in strength shown within a 
fortnight was,in,many instances surprising, even 
to myself, who had seen already in private prac- 
tice many startling results from its use. My 
experience, however, shows that in cases where 
cod liver oil or an emulsion of it has been de- 
pended upon, increase of weight is rarely 
obtained.’’—Page 26.1 


YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil). 


Economical in use ; certain in result. 


HE agreeable character of HY- 

DRATED OIL is conclusively shown by the 

fact that delicate women and young children take 

~ it with avidity; and in the case ot infants who 

do not thrive upon the food given, the nourished 

and well-conditioned appearance of the child 
after this treatment is most marked. 


HE CHEMICAL PRINCIPLES 


upon which Hydrated Oil is prepared were firs 
described 


TN a TREATISE on the ASSIMILA- 
TION and DIGESTION of FATS in the HUMAN 
BODY, by 


C. BARTLETT, Ph-D., F.C.S., 
e Published by Messrs. J. and A. Churchill, 
New Burlington-street. 


“TAT in the HUMAN BODY.”— 
+ Page 41. 
OTHING appears to restore the 


healthy functions of the liver and pancreas in 
these cases except by the frequent ingestion is 
oil or liquid fat, so treated artificially that ic of 
already partially transformed by fermentation and 
the reaction of bile. Seized on with avidity by 
the absorbents, it is insensibly assimilated by the 
digestive organs, until they gradually become 
strengthened, not only to provide their own 
nourishment, but to transform a_ sufficient 
quantity of fat to supply the inevitable waste 
throughoutithe body.” 

I I YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil). : 

From its valuable tonic effect on the nervous 
system, in addition to its special stimulating 
action on the organs concernea in the production 
of fat in the body, it also causes marked increase 
in weight in persons of naturally thin habit who 
do not present any evidences of disease, 


HE permanence and perfection of the 

emulsion and the extreme solubility of the 
HYDRATED OIL is shown by its retaining its 
cream like condition as long as the purest cod 
liver oil will retain its sweetness. Unlike the 
preparations mentioned, or simple cod liver oil, it 
produces no unpleasant eructation or sense of 
nausea, and should be taken in such very much 
smaller doses, according 10 the dirrctions, as will 
ensure its complete assimilation ; this at the time 
renders its use economical in the highest degree. 


EAKLY INFANTS thrive on it. 
Appetite is improved, digestion assisted, and 
strength increased by HYDKOLEINE 
(Hydrated Oil). A true Nerve Tonic, a REAL 
DIGESTIVE, and POWERFUL NUIRI- 

TIVE. 

LL Persons taking HYDROLEINE 
are particularly urged to keep an ACCOUNT 
from WEEK to WHEK of their WEIGHT, that 
the gain ana improvement may be shown. 


ESSRS. J. M. RICHARDS and 
Co., having devoted special attention to perfect- 
ing a process by means ot which uniformity in 
the production of HYDRATED OIL is secured, 
desire to direct the attention of the medical pro- 
fession and the public to this preparation, to ais- 
tinguish which the name of HYDROLEINE, 
(Hydrated Oil) has been registered under the 
‘Trade Marks Act by them. 
YDROLEINE (Hydrated Oil), in 
Half pound Bottles, prise 4s. 6d. 
Sore. BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


Eee Ge URE? BY 


M. RICHARDS and Co.—Office and 

e Warehouse, Great Russell - street - buildings, 
Great Russell-street, (corner of Charlotte-street), 
Bloomsbury, London, 
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“DREAMING OF WAGNER.” 
Bx GEORGE GROSSMITH JUNIOR. 


I HEARD a Strain uf music, ‘twas a most delightful strain, 
It died away in midnight air—and then it came again ; 
*Twas weird and wild and yet sosweet. I couldnot understand 
It’s composition, but it seemed to come from Fairyland. 


No Christmas Chimes were half so sweet as that delicious sound, 
With harmony as pure as was the snow upon the ground ; 
And then the music louder and yet louder still did grow, 
Until it likened to some Mighty Oratorio. 


And then the sound grew more distinct and soon the midnight 

Was filled with such discordant notes as mortal scarce could 

I Sentara me demons played; I clasped my hands with 

Unearthly trumpets roared with might, and deafened was each 
ear. 


I gave a2 scream and started to my legs I know not how, 
Enormous beads of perspiration stood upon my brow. 
“Good night, a Merry Christmas to you all.” Oh! Bless the 
fates. 
’Tis useless to disguise it—I was frightened by the, Waits! 


THE BRAZEN BOOTJACK. 
By GODFREY TURNER. 


THEY have an amiable way of saving law costs at Triibenheim, 
and indeed throughout the whole length and breadth of the 
grand Duchy of Staubregensburg. In speaking of law costs as I 
do with fitting solemnity, I must be understood as referring to 
civil actions only. No doubt, if people in Stanbregensburg are 
so criminally foolish as to be found out in doing wrong, or are so 
unfortunate as to be charged with crimes which they never even 
dreamed of committing, they will have to fee counsel and attorneys 
with all the money they can scrape together ; and it is a noble 
attribute ot the lawyers of Triibenheim, that if you have less than 
enough to meet their demands in full, and will demonstrate to 
them as a certainty that you have not a penny more in the world, 
they will charitably take all you have, and leave you in debt for 
the remainder. 

Putting the criminal law of Staubregensburg on one side, as an 
unknown quantity with which we need not particularly trouble 
ourselves just now, I will simply repeat, that in civil actions the 
costs are avoided at Triitbenheim. How do they do it? Why, 
by avoiding the actions themselves. How do they do that? 
Patience awhile, and you shallsee. Many men of business in that 
town, and in other towns of Staubregensburg, are also men of some 
leisure. It is a very quiet place, where everybody has a good 
allowance of spare time, and where some have more than they 
know what to do with. Men of leisure, who deem themselves 
men of ability, like to be taought men of consequence; and it 
happens that a sensible old custom of Triibenheim admits the 
better class of tradesmen to the dignified status of men oflaw. If 
they choose to call themselves counsellors or advocates, they may 
do so, by virtue of helping gratuitously to settle the disputes of 
their neighbours, and keep them out of the law courts, by the 
amicable and inexpensive process of arbitration. 

Zacharias Seifenschaum was one of those same leisurely busy- 
bodies, dwelling in the town of Triibenheim. He had gained a 
handsome competency by cropping the hair, trimming the whis- 
kers, and scraping the chins of the Burgesses ; for Triibenheim, 
as you know, is one of those old-world places where riches are 
slowly but surely accumulated, in a humdrum way, by humdrum 
people, who take what comes and are careful to keep it. His 
family was small; he had a small wife, and a small, though full- 
grown, daughter, neither of whom gave him any trouble. They 
were placid, thrifty, frugal, neat, good-tempered, and, above all, 
obedient to his dictates, and prompt in the execution of them. 
He was their gentle despot, so that, paraphrasing a well-known 
line of poetry, they might have said: 

And duty draws us by a single Herr. 
Only, you will say, in this case tle Herr was not single. 

This Jephtha of Triibenheim, with one fair daughter and no 
more, had sat in judgment so long on the affairs of his friends 
and neighbours that he thought he would indulge himself, as 
well as Frau and Fraiilein Seifenschaum, with a vacation ramble. 
It was a flat country in which they lived; but within a reasonable 
journey, mountains, valleys, lakes, and forests were all before 
them where to choose. They chose: or rather, the choice being 
left to Herr Seifenschaum, he pitched upon a picturesque spot 
near the Grand Ducal domain, and his docile wife and daughter 
smilingly assented, as they would have done if he had proposed a 
visit to Halifax or the Isle of Mull. Nothing could be better 
than Rauchenbad, said Frau and Fraulein Seifenschaum; so the 
small family set about preparing for the trip. 

First of all they bought a Bedeker’s guide-book, for the local- 
ity they intended visiting. All German tourists buy Bzadeker, 
just as English holiday-makers who are off to the lakes or the 
Trossachs, fortify themselves with Black or Murray. The volume 
purchased by Frau and Fraulein Seifenschaim, for the beloved 
Herr, was choice in its binding, and had pockets in the cover, and 
a silver-gilt clasp. Moreover, the affectionate little wife and 
daughter caused the revered name of Zacharias Seifenschaum to 
be impressed in golden letters on the scarlet morocco integument 
of this édition de luxe. They meant to have a happy time; and, 
with German forethought, they provided something which might 
serve in after years as a fit and pleasing memento. 

All my readers who have made the grand (Cook’s) tour of the 
habitable world, and have seen therein ‘‘ how few know their own 
good ; or, knowing it, pursue,” are of course acquainted with 
that famous hostelry, the Brazen Bootjack, in the delightfully 
rustic town and watering-place of Rauchenbad. To the Brazen 
Bootjack, Bzedeker in hand, or in side-pocket of overcoat, went 
Counsellor Seifenschaum, his wife, and his pretty little daughter, 
Dorothy. Counsellor Seifenschaum, and no less, was the entry 
in the visitor’s book at the Brazen Bootjack—Counsellor Seifens- 
chaum and family. The list of fashionable arrivals, punctually 
printed in the local Intelligenzblatt contained the pleasing informa- 
tion that Counsellor Seifenschaum, Frau Seifenschaum, and Friu- 
lein Scifenschaum had arrived ia Rauchenbad from Triibenheim, 
and were staying at the Brazen Bootjack. The worthy hair- 
dresser had long thought of giving up business, so far as his shop 
was concerned ; and was now almost on the very point of doing 
so. To describe himself by the name of his trade went much 
against the grain of his dignity—that false dignity, in the indul- 
gence of which Zarachias Seifenschaum wasno whit weaker, per- 
haps, than thousands who account themselves men of some con- 
siderable strength of mind. Yet the laws of the Grand Duchy 
of Staubregensburg were imperative that every traveller should 
declare his degree or calling, for information of the active and in- 
telligent police, a part of whose duty it was to keep a vigilant eye 
upon the hotel-lists of that well-governed country. Herr Seifens- 
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chaum had some slight acquaintance with the chief of the Rauch- 
enbad police, to whom he went quietly with his little secret. 
So it came about that ‘Counsellor’? was the description of our 
friend at the Brazen Bootjack, and ‘‘ hairdresser” on the books of 
the police ; and whatever was known in the bureau of the High 
Policeman, was of course known to the Grand Duke himself. 
Would you have thought that any complication could arise out of 
so harmless a deception as that which Herr Seifenschaum prac- 
tised upon the society of Rauchenbad in general, and the Brazen 
Bootjack in particular? It seems hardly possible. But, ah! as 
the poet says— 
Ah! what a tangled web we weave, 
When first we practice to deceive! 

For a shaver of clients to call himself a shaver of clients is right 
oris wrong, according to circumstances. If the shaving were 
merely the shaving of an unseemly growth of bristles on a human 
chin, for the consideration of two or three silbergroschen, it 
might well be deemed an arrogant pretence on the part of the 
shaver to represent himself as one who shaveth victims to the 
quick. If I take a gentleman deferentially by the nose, after 
having well belathered his lower jaw, whisk a keen razor across 
the stubble-field of his chin, ask him what he thinks about the 
Eastern Question, or the latest mystery out Penge way, and ex- 
press my deep oBligation to him as I take his threepence, and 
wish him good morning, these considerations can never entitle me 
to the proud boast that I have reduced him to beggary, deprived 
his wife of her jointure and her jewels, devoured his children’s 
inheritance, and robbed their bread of its butter. No, a thousand 
times no! I am but a barber in a small, though srug way of 
business. It becomes me not to affect the airs of one whois fat 
with fees that have been drained from the life of hapless creatures, 

caught in the mighty toils of the law. : 

I don’t think, I really do not think, Zacharias Seifenschaum 
was warranted in calling himself a counsellor, at the Brazen 
Beotjack. However, so he did, and if we are to go into the 
morality of the business, we may as well give up all idea of finish- 
ing the present history. 

It has been mentioned that the prettily bound Bedeker had 
silken pockets inside the cover. Into these pockets counsellor 
Seifenschaum placed five hundred thalersin notes. I don’t know 
what he wanted with such aheap of money. It was twice as 
much as he and his frugal women-folk could possibly need for 
their little holiday at Rauchenbad. I suppose he thought it wise 
to be well provided, in case of emergencies. But it was foolish, 
on the part of so usually sagacious a man to lay down his Beedeker, 
with all that wealth in it, on a seat under a linden-tree, in the 
public gardens, and to leave it there. 

Consternation prevailed in the Seifenschaum family, but not 
for any great length of time. On their return to the Brazen 
Bootjack, after a call on the head of the Rauchenbad police, they 
were met by an elegant young man, who was staying at the same 
hostelry, and who had been observed to cast many looks of res- 
pectful admiration upon Miss Dorothy whenever they met, which 
was about fifty times a day, This young gentleman, a person of 
some social standing, inasmuch as he held the rank of Attaché, 
stepped forward as Herr Seifenschaum darkened with doleful 
visage, the porch of the hotel, and smilingly presented him with 
his lost Baedeker. As you have already been informed, the name 
of Zacharias Seifenschaum was stamped in golden characters on 
the morocco binding of the precious guide book. 

The joy of Seifenschaum was quickly followed by the first pang 
of regret, caused by the thought of his deception. This well- 
born young man had evidently fallen head over ears in love with 
Dorothy. The poor girl was much too honest to deceive a 
suitor, and, for the matter of that, so was Seifenschaum, or his 
wife either. Still they had kept up the pretence so long and so 
glaringly, that it was difficult to get out of their false position,. 
with anything like a good grace. Suppose the youthful diplomat 
should turn round upon them? They would then feel that they 
might have spared themselves the mortification, simply by taking 
high ground, and breaking off the intimacy of their own accord. 
It was a puzzling situation, but as Dorothy had not yet received 
atender avowal from her attached attaché, there was still time 
to consider what course should be pursued when the declaration 
came. 

It had not come before a fresh complication startled and 
puzzled the Seifenschaun intellect. As the fourleading characters 
of this little drama were sitting at breakfast one morning—for the 
attaché had by this time carried matters so far, as to make a 
point of joining the family circle thus early on each succeeding 
day. The host of th¢ Brazen Bootjack, with many humble apo- 
logies for troubling them with so strange a question, begged to 
ask whether either,of the illustrious Herren could throw any light 
upon the circumstances which had led to the receipt of a letter 
from the neighbouring castle, addressed by His Serene Highness 
the Grand Duke to ‘‘ The Hairdresser now staying at the Brazen 
Bootjack, in Rauchenbad.” 

Here was a good opportunity for worthy Zacharias Seifenschaum 
to relieve his oppressed mind ofa secret that was becoming more 
and more terrible to bear. But his courage failed him at the 
critical moment. He would have endured the humiliation of 
making his/disclosure to the attaché or to the landlord, for there 
was little doubt that the latter knew it already. But he shrank 
from taking both at once into his confidence. So, without much 
acting, he{looked completely mystified and wonder-stricken. as he 
answered{mine host with a distinct renn</ativi’ of Acquaintance 
with any and all hairdressers whatsoever. — 

The landlord bowed and backed out. Herr Seifenschaum could 
not conceal his embarrassment; and he was so evidently ill at 
ease, that the well-bred attaché, plainly perceiving that his in- 
tended papa-in-law was troubled in spirit, politely withdrew. If 
he had stayed but afiother moment or two Fa would have heard 
the old gentleman’s touching confession of tonsorial guilt. But 
so sensitive was the amiable young gentleman, in his. delicate con- 
sideration for, another’s feelings, that he could not bear to remain 
a spectator of Herr Seifenschaum’s perturbation of mind. Indeed, 
if you had seen the almost awkward manner of his adieux, you 
might have thought that a sudden confusion had seized the 
Attaché rather than the Counsellor. So strong is the feeling of 
sympathy in generous youth. 

‘« Papa,” said Dorothy, ‘‘ you may depend upon it, the Grand 
Duke has heard of your being in Rauchenbad, and has sent for 
you to cut his hair.” 

“No doubt of it,” my love, chimed in Frau Seifenschaum, ad- 
dressing her husband. © ‘‘ It is a hundred thousand pities you did 
not take the letter.” 

“‘T will take it now,” said the repentant Seifenschaum; ‘it is 
not too late for me to claim it from our host, who doubtless is still 
engaged in the pout of inquiries.” 

Away went the excellent man in guest of the landlorA; and 
great was his dismay when he heard that, not finding any claimant 
for the letter, this over hasty Teuton, belying the deliberate habits 
of his countrymen, had returned the document with a most humble 
and submissive apology to the Grand Duke, for not having been 
able to find a hairdresser at the Brazen Bootjack. 

You may imagine,—no, you mayn’t, for you can’t, and nobody 
can—the consternation of Herr Seifenschaum. How long had 
the Grand Duke’s messenger been gone? He (Seifenschaum) 
would catch him, or perish in the attempt. It does not take 
more than three-quarters of an hour to harness a pair of horses, 
and turnout a carriage, at any bustling stable-yard in Germany ; 
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a 
but Seifenschaum would not wait even this little time; so he set 
off on foot for the Schloss; and he was in a mighty perspiration 
when he reached the side entrance of the grand Ducal residence, 
and announced himself as the hairdresser from the Brazen Boot- 
jack. 

, “The hairdresser from the Bootjack is here already, and has 
nearly finished cutting, singeing, shampooing, brushing, curling, 
and macassar-oiling the hair of the Grand Duke,” said a footman, 
eyeing Seifenschaum, as any tall footman with Grand Ducal 
powder on his head, and Grand Ducal blazonry on his buttons, 
might eye a suspicious character. ET SGI , 

“ Tmpossible,” gasped Herr Seifenschaum, wiping his forehead.’ 
‘‘ There must be some mistake.” 

‘‘ No doubt about that,’’ said the tall footman. 

‘«But—but tell me,” said the puzzled man; ‘ what kind of 
looking fellow is the one upstairs, with his serene highness ?” 

«‘Didn’t notice him much,” said the footman. ‘‘ A tolerable 
smart looking chap. Oh! here he comes.” 

And at that moment who should come down the back stairs, 
and along the servants’ passage, but the Attaché. 

‘©You here! Counseller Seifenschaum,”’ said the young man, 
turning very red. 

‘‘T here, yes!’’ cried the papa of pretty Dorothy, as he blushed 
inturn. There they stood facing one another, and stammering 
disjointed sentences of no particular meaning. The Counsellor 
said it was a very warm day. The Attaché accorded a ready and 
almost enthusiastic assent to'this proposition. Beyond the state- 
ment of the fact and the confirmation of it, however, neither of 
them could go; till at last the Attaché said— 

“Counsellor Seifenschaum, I have a painful confession to 
make. I have deceived, you, sir ; deceived your estimable spouse ; 
deceived—”’ and here his voice for some seconds failed him. 
Then he went on again. ‘Moved by a foolish vanity I inscr;* 
my name in the hotel book with a title to which I have no » 
claim. I called myself ‘Attaché,’ thinking to be trea’ 
the greater consideration by the proprietor of the Br 
jack. Iam, in truth, ‘attaché,’ to a business— a tr/ 
hairdresser.”’ 

‘© Of what ?” exclaimed Herr Seifenschaum, 

_ Yes, most learned and dignified Counsellor, 
fess it—not my trade, that is to say, but my fal 
only a hairdresser, a barber, nay, a barber’s cl 
lation has promised to buy for me a thriving 
have been informed, is now in the market, c 
present owner has made his fortune an” 
retire.” 

‘‘ What is his name ?”’ asked Seifer 

*«T do not know his name, most 
shop stands in the best quarter of Ji 
railway station and the Grand Hot 

«‘ And that shop shall be you 
schaum. ‘Your relation’s money, such, shall go into 
one of the best concerns in all Staubre\ urg, and help you to 
make ita finer property than itis. />.on’t want the money. 
Don’t call me Counsellor. I’m no more/a Counsellor than you’re 
an Attaché, or than my wife is Pope’of Rome. In that shop, 
she and I, bless her, have lived these twenty years, and have 
struggled against hard times, and made hay in the sunshine, and 
here we are comfortably provided for, with nothing to think of but 
the happiness of our only child.” 

So the old hairdresser and the young hairdresser went back 
arm-in-arm to the Brazen Bootjack, where all was very soon 
happiness and joy. And in the evening, a bright full moon having 
sailed up into the unruffled bosom of the heavens, Herr Seifen- 
schaum and his wife sat again on the seat under the linden tree, 
the seat on which the Bzdeker, now a treasured book for 
generations to come, had been lost and found, and the band 
played softly while the lovers walked to and fro in the tender 
moonlight. 

That’s all. 
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QUITE AT HIS MERCY 
By Witti1AmM H. GARRETT. 


BETWEEN the two men with whom thisstory is almostexclusivelv 
concerned there had long been a clearly marked differenc’ 
opinion on nearly every vital question which they had ever dis 
together—including even that which involves the moral dis‘ 
between justifiable homicide and downright murder. 
had never evinced any disposition to avoid the soc’ 
other, and when they met, which had been rather 
late, they chatted together pleasantly enough on * 
and seemed content to maintain a studiéd ret’ 
question was inadvertently raised upon whir” 
pretty certain to be totally at variance. In 
but follow the example of that large and d 
people known by the name of trimmers. 
men was called OttoInklemann. His fe 
noted sausage maker in the Prussian tor 
had been employed as a boy in helping 
paternal skill at a certain pork-shop 
university which forms the chief featv 
the Saale. Otto’s education had b 
so much neglected as might be infe 

eitite...At four o’cloc! 
his parents to release hi 
was obliged by them to sp. 
greater part of the time unu..« 
zealous teacher whom young 
rently called the Stachelschwein. , 

At the age of eighteen Otto Inklemann, , 
so distasteful to him forsook his father’s roof, ax. 
of strolling players that he encountered in a small tu 
miles from the Hartz Mountains. These enterprising 
proved equally ready to present scenes from Schiller and .. 
Kotzebue, or to exhibit their suppleness and muscular power in the 
performance of those gymnastic feats which are usually associated 
with the sawdust of the country circus. 

Eyen as a child, Otto had evinced a singular liking for walking 
on the tops of gates, and tor running along the summit of a very 
high wall which formed one side of his father’s garden. As 
time went on, this passion for climbing to dangerous heights be- 
came so strong as to lead him on one occasion to accompany a 
daring workman in his ascent to repair the weather-cock of a 
neighbouring church. It was not at all surprising, then, that the 
youth should accept with"avidity an offer made by one of the 
itinerant company to teach him the art of walking upon the tight- 
rope. So assiduously and fearlessly, indeed, did Otto Inklemann 
pursue his new vocation that five years had hardly elapsed ere his 
astounding nerve and skill had secured for him “engagements in 
every capital in Europe. It was after a second very lucrative 
tour of this kind that he made. the acquaintance, at Lyons, of 
Walter Knight, the other individual referred to by me at the out- 
set. Themen again met at Paris soon after, whither Otto had 
gone to fulfil a somewhat lengthy engagement ; and it was towards 
the close of his stay in that city that he became the husband of 
his early love, Gretchen, a fair-haired German girl witha complexion 
a hich ivory-white and the pink of the blush-rose were pleasingly 

ended. : 

Walter Knight, the descendant of a family which had figured 
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prominently during the Wars of the Roses, was at this time en- 
vaged as an assistant scene-painter at a small theatre which used 
to stand in a narrow street not far from the Luxembourg. He saw 
Otto Inklemann frequently at aneighbouring café, to which the 
ropewalker daily went to drink his glass of vermouth about half an 
hour before the time—midday to the moment—when he sat down 
to his daintily arranged déjeuner ; from which he made it a rule 
never to rise till the large gilded clock which faced him had 
marked the lapse of an hour aud a half. To this meal, as well as 
to dinner, Otto several times invited the young painter, for the 
former was glad to have someone near him, besides his wife, who 
could speak to him in his native language, the only one in which 
he was able to express himself with clearness. Otto, as became 
his birth, had a strong dislike to anyone who attached the slightest 
importance to patrician lineage, and this was one of the subjects 
which the two friends mutually agreed to avoid. But Gretchen. 
was as yet unconscious of this feeling on the part of her husband, 
and she would sometimes, as she knew hardly anything of the 
English and their history, encourage Walter Knight to speak of 
the country in which he was born, and he was thus insensibly led 
on one occasion to touch briefly upon the part that his family, in 
times long since gone by, had played on more than one well- 
fought field. The sneer, however, which this recital brought to 
the thin pale lips of Otto Inklemann soon reminded Walter 
Ixnight that the subject which he had introduced was a distasteful 
one to his host. 

Upon a certain afternoon, when the young scene-painter had 
been maintaining a lively conversation with Gretchen, the light 
blue eyes of Otto Inklemann were suddenly raised from the plate 
in which he had been rather gloomily contemplating for some 
minutes his untasted strawberries, and he asked abruptly: ‘Do 
you find scene-painting a profitable occupation ?”” 

Walter Knight turned from Gretchen to the speaker, and 
looked at him with a studied expression of surprise on his face, 
not unmixed, however, with a shade of annoyance. Unless a 
man is remarkably successful in the career he has chosen, he 
rarely likes to be questioned as to the income yielded by his 
efforts. Some such feeling as this prompted the Englishman to 
reply, after a forced laugh, ‘‘ Why do you ask that, Inklemann ; 
are you dissatisfied with the pecuniary results of following .your 
own calling, and do you wish to begin the study of my profession, 
at the close of your Paris engagement ?” g 

‘‘No,” answered the other, quietly, ‘‘ my performance on the 
high rope is now bringing me in 1,000 francs each time I appear, 
and I don’t think there is any other way open to me of getting so 

_ large an income with so little risk.” 
_ * So little risk !” echoed Walter Knight, raising his eyebrows. 
‘* Oh, yes ; now Icatch the spirit of your grim humour. There is 


merely the risk of falling from a height considerably greater than” 


that of this house, and in such a way meeting with certain 
death.” 

““T was alluding to the very remote chance I ever have of 
losing a single thaler of what Ionce earn. It would not be so 
were I to invest my savings in business, you know,” explained 
the German, somewhat coldly. 

“But, Otto, we have enough, oli, surely enough, without your 
continuing to endanger your life,” pleaded Gretchen, with a 
slight shiver, and an anxious glance at their guest. 

‘© When first we spoke of marriage, Gretchen, you told me 
that it was my courage, my daring, made you love me; and now 
you speaks of the performances which have made me famous, and 
yielded us plenty of money, with shuddering dislike,” said Otto, 
in a cold hard voice which brought a startled expression into her 
deep blue eyes, i 

“Yes, at first, dear Otto; but now that Iam your wife I 
could wish that you were anything rather than what you are,” 
she answered earnestly. 

‘*That is a pity,”” he said sneeringly, ‘for you will have to be 
content with my way of life, for the next few years, anyhow. I 
like it, To me there is no risk in it, for I can walk upon a rope 
at any height with just as much safety as I can step across the 
floor of thisroom. But Ihave a proposal to make to you my 
friend,” he added, turning to Walter Knight, ‘‘ and one which I 
think, may be made very advantageous to you. I have been 
getting 500 francs extraa night during the past week for this new 
exploit of mine with the wheelbarrow, but the man I wheel over 
the rope has fallen suddenly ill, so I was told this morning ; and 
it would take me a considerable time to discover anyone with 
nerve enough to take his place. Now, until the person I speak 
of recovers—I went up with him to the weathercock of a church 
when I was a boy—I am willing to divide the extra sum which 
I am to get, with you, if you will agree tomy wheeling you across 
the rope in the barrow, during the performances of the next twenty 
days. You would have nothing to fear in my hands.” 

‘Oh no; do not consent to that, Herr Knight,” said Gretchen 
quickly. ~ ‘‘ You would turn giddy and—and I don’t at all approve 
of Otto’s new feat, for you might— ’’ She stopped in some tre- 
pidation on observing the strange look of eager expectancy which 
was visible in her husband’s face. 

“Well, goon. He might what?” asked Otto Inklemann ina 
low steady voice. 

‘Why, if I turned giddy, I should cause the loss of your life as 
well as my own. That is what your wife means, I presume ; ” 
broke in Walter Knight. ‘*But I don’t think that would be at 
all likely, if, I had determination enough to look upwards con- 
stantly.” i 

‘‘You have active courage enough, I am certain,” said the 
ropewalker, after a few moments silence, during which he fixed his 
eyes searchingly on the face of his friend. ‘* But have you passive 
courage ? Can you resign yourself with implicit confidence into 
my hands, and regard yourself as a being who has no right to 
have any opinion whatever about the possibility of falling, save 
that which I may choose to convey to you. For our undertaking 
you must regard yourself as a mere helpless mass, without the 
power of ycluntary movement, and dependent upon me in every 
respect. Make up your mind to be all this, and I can answer for 
it, that you will be as safe as—as you are at the present moment.” 

“Thave no doubt that I could shut my eyes as a precautionary 
measure, and then—”’ 

«Yes, you might shut them at the starting point; but I don’t 
think you could keep them shut,” interrupted Otto Inklemann. 

‘J have never felt any nervousness, even when standing at the 
edge of a precipice,” remarked the painter. 

“Then I am quite willing to wheel you across the rope and 
back. But remember,” said Otto slowly and clearly, “ that if you 
become, contrary to my expectation, frightened, and try to balance 

yourself, by leaning either to one side or the other, I shall be 
obliged, for my own sake, to drop the handles of the wheelbarrow 
and abandon you to your fate.” 

“« Oh, Otto, that would be too horrible!’ exclaimed Gretchen, 
covering her eyes with her hands, as if to shut out some shocking 
vision. 

“Would it, my little wife ?” said the rope walker, dryly, as he 
rose and took a box of cigarettes from a side table—he did not 
smoke himself—and offered them to his guest. Gretchen got up 
from her chair also at this hint, and left the two men alone. 

‘Tt is agreed, then, that you are to trust yourself to me this 
evening ?”’ interrogated Otto, after a short silence, 

“Yes,” replied Walter Knight, who had been looking abstract- 
edly at the time-piece, “‘I am willing to’ take the risk upon the 
terms ofremuneration you have mentioned. The fact is, I have 


pressing need of 2,000 francs, and must have them ere the close 
of next week.” 

«Very well; then we must have a rehearsal this afternoon with 
a net slung a few yards below you; but, of course, you understand 
that there will be no net when we appear before the public to 
night,’’ said Otto. 

‘Perfectly. I take the risk in consideration of the gain,” 
answered the other. 

They parted a few minutes later, with more cordial expressions 
of good feeling on the part of Otto than the painter had ever be- 
fore received from his friend. 

Otto soon after went out and walked rapidly towards the huge 
building where he now nightly performed. He overtook Walter 
Knight who had stopped to speak to one of the actors at the 
theatre, but when Otto had turned into another street and nearly 
reached the bottom of it he paused, and retraced his steps; he 
had forgotton to bring with him a pair of velvet shoes which he 
wore during his dangerous performance. When within a few 
yards of his own door, he saw the figure of a man upon the steps 
in the act of pulling the bell. It was that of Walter Knight. 
The German touched him on the shoulder and said in a thin, 
strained voice, ‘‘ returned again so soon, my dear friend! Why, 
how did you know that I should turn back for my shoes ?”” 

“TJ didn’t know it,” replied Walter simply. 

“T believe you,”’ said Otto, quickly suppressing the commence- 
ment of a bitter laugh into which he fea been betrayed, and 
changing it to a cough. 

“‘I came back for my umbrella, which I left here,” explained 
the painter. 

‘‘T rather think you hadn’t one; we shall see.” 

They entered the house, but their search for the missing article 
was in vain. 

“Ah, well,’ said Walter, as they once more reached the 
street, ‘*I must have left it on one of the tables of the café.” 

Otto smiled, and then he asked with something of eagerness in 
his manner, ‘‘ You will not fail me at the last moment to-night ? 
It would not do to disappoint a large audience in carnival time, 
youknow. That kind of thing is apt to make one unpopular, 
and might cause arow. You must come, now.” 

Walter laughed as he said, “I am too much in want of the 
money to miss the chance of earning such a sum nightly.”, 

Again they parted, to meet in an hour’s time for the rehearsal. 
No sooner had Otto passed through the preliminary ordeal than 
he hastened to his lodgings and wrote a lengthy letter to his 
sister at Pimlico. An excerpt from this epistle will sufficiently 
indicate the nature ot its contents : 

So with this money I can pay off the liability that poor Charles 
has contracted, and prevent the arrest that he dreads so much. 
With the balance I shall return next month to London, and 
marry my faithful Sally. But do not say a word about all this 
to her. Iwill do that myself when the proper time comes. 

Having placed a postage stamp upon this letter, he put it into 
the breast pocket of his coat, intending to drop his missive into a 
boite aux lettres which was let into the wall of a house close to 
his own residence. Not long after, he descended to the hall: 
door and had just opened it when he saw Gretchen standing 
without. She was pale, and her eyelids had that redness which 
tells of many tears. It seemed to Walter that she had been 
waiting irresolutely at the door. 

“Herr Knight,” she said-in a hurried voice, speaking as she 
always did to him in her native language, ‘I have come to 
advise you, to implore you, not to trust yourself on that fearful 
rope. I cannot tell you all my reasons for dreading some fatal 
result. But believe me when I say that your life—” 

‘There is not the slightest risk ifhe ;does what is right, ” said 
a voice. 

She turned with a half suppressed scream, and saw that her 
husband was almost at her side. He had crossed over unperceived 
from an archway nearly opposite, where he had been hidden from 
view while his wife had been waiting. ; 

“Come, Gretchen,’? Otto went on in a cheerful well modulated 
voice, ‘as a reward ‘for your continued anxiety about my good 
friend’s safely we shall insist on your witnessing our performance 
yourself this evening. Let us go home now, my little wife, it is 
almost time that I should prepare for the rope. I shall expect to 
see you,” he added, as he nodded to Walter Knight, “in an hour’s 
time.” The husband\of Gretchen then led her away by clasping 
one of her arms just above the elbow. 

Walter Knight thought it somewhat strange that she should 
exhibit so much nervousness respecting therisk he was about to 
run, when her husband was nightly in the habit of encountering 
a peril equally great. But the young painter soon came to the 
conclusion that the course she had just taken had been prompted 
by some suddenly awakened fear that her husband’s saftey would 
be placed in unusual jeopardy by having a new occupant of the 
wheelbarrow. 

Absorbed by these thoughts he forgot to post his letter and at 
length turned into the café where he had met Inklemann that 
morning. Here he soon found that the missing umbrella had been 
taken charge of by the dame de comptoir who had received it 
from one of the waiters. 

From this place he passed along some of the boulevards, now 
crowded, as they always are at Christmas time, by toy-stalls. He 
was rejoined by Otto Inklemann at the entrance to their des- 
tination. 

“ Well, are you still brave enough to cross the high rope with 
me?” asked the Prussian gaily. ‘But I need hardly ask, for I 
don’t think you would be here if you had changed your mind.” 

“Tt is not bravery ; Isuspect that I am not particularly endowed 
with that virtue. Some men who cannot put their heads through 
a window on the third floor may yet be valiant enough to win a 
sword of honour.” iy 

Otto did-not reply; but contented himself with saying «My 
Gretchen refuses to be present during theperformance; ” and then 
he led the way to the dressing room. 

The vast building, with its tier upon tier of boxes, was crowded 
when Otto made his appearance. He was watched with breath- 
less interest as he placed Walter Knight in the barrow, and ran 
the grooved wheel on to the chalked rope which was stretched from 
one side of the house to the other, and at a height but little below 
that of the lofty ceiling. When the rope walker had accomplished 
half the distance across, he stopped as was his custom, and the 
applause became general and continuous, In spite of the noise 
in the house Walter Knight soon became conscious that Otto was 
speaking to him. 

‘* You are able to hear me, are you not, Walter Knight ?” said 
Otto at length. 

“Oh yes; but I fear that my nerves are not quite strong enough 
to admit of turning my head round to look at you, even if that 
were not contrary to orders.” ; 

‘Listen, but do not move: the slightest movement on your 
part would be the signal for your death,”’ was uttered by Otto in 
a tone almost fierce. 

‘Then I will take particular care not to wink even,” answered 
Walter firmly. 

ee attend. Your secret is known to me,”’ said the rope- 
walker, 

«What secret ?’ asked the other in a tone of wonder. 

“<The secret of your love.” 

«That can have no interest for you, Inklemann,’’ rejoined 
Walter, who now began to experience an undefined dread. 


“You think that I don’t love my wife sufficiently for that, do 
you ?’”’ demanded Otto, in a deep voice, that had something 
tragic in its notes. ‘* You shall soon be undeceived then.” 

“‘T think nothing of ‘the kind,” replied Walter quickly. 

‘‘Tmmaterial. You shall die all the same within the next few 
minutes.” 4 

‘Are you mad?” cried Walter, on whose forehead a profuse 
perspiration had suddenly broken out. 

“Yes, I think I am,” said Otto bitterly, ‘‘ but that is not to 
the purpose. You have heard me argue long ago that a man is 
justified, both in the sight of God arel of man, in killing the 
seducer of his wife. To be brief, you are the lover of my wife, 
and she has been false to me. Your return to my house to-day, 
when you unexpectedly encountered me, her anxiety for your 
safety, these and fifty other things that I have noticed—all prove 
your guilt.”” 

‘“« What frenzy is this which has seized you ?” 

‘‘ Remember that you are completely at my mercy and make a 
clean breast of it, before you lie a mass of. broken bones on those 
empty iron chairs far beneath us. It will be regarded as a pure 
accident by the audience, and I shall be avenged. I have 
suspected you both for some time past, but not till to day did I 
feel quite certain of my dishonour. As I look down upon you 
sitting there, I can almost see the letter which I am sure she gave 
you at your door. It was peeping from the breast pocket of your 
coat, as I was putting you into the barrow. Now, tell me how 
long this has been going on, or I will drop the handles I hold, 
and send you headlong below.” This last sentence was hissed 
through Otto’s clenched teeth. 

‘‘Inklemann,” said the painter in that thick broken voice, 
which proceeds from a throat parched by feverish emotion, ‘ you 
are the victim of a delusion, the offspring of a wildly jealous 
nature. Your wife, even if I had seen her when she was 
Fraulein Schultz would never have made any impression on my 
heart.. I am, in fact, engaged to a woman whom I love dearer 
than all the world beside, and this very letter you speak of, which 
I forgot to post on my way hither, would prove what I say, if 
you could see it.” 

«Then let me see it,’’ said Otto, doubtfully. 

“‘T cannot ; it would be death, you know, were I to move,” 
replied Walter Knight. 

‘ All false ; a mere trick to gain time.” 

‘‘Wheel me to the other side, and then I solemnly promise to 
show you the letter. As to the umbrella, ask at the café if I did 
not find it there an hour ago.” 

The applause had gradually subsided, but the strains of a large 
military band beneath, still rendered their voices audible to none 
but themselves. 

‘No, you would then escape me; but stop, I can balance you 
with one hand, resting a leg of the barrow on the rope. With 
the other hand I can take the letter from you, and read sufficient 
of it for my purpose, if you can hand it to me steadily over your 
left shoulder. But beware of too sudden a movement, either to 
one side or the other, if you would not lose your life sooner than 
T intend.” 

The letter was handed open to Otto Inklemann, amid a fresh 
outburst of applause from the audience, who supposed that this 
new and difficult feat had been duly practised for their delecta- 
tion. 

‘‘ Now, you can murder me,’ said Walter Knight, “if you 
choose; but my last words will be, I am quite innocent of the 
charge you have made against me.” 

‘‘Y am satisfied that you at least are not to blame. Perhaps I 
have been altogether mistaken,” said Otto Inklemann, doubtfully ; 
and then he wheeled his burden in safety to the other side of the 
house. 

But Walter did not again trust his life to the Prussian rope- 
walker, and the painter had therefore to wait for two years longer 
ere he wedded the woman of his choice. 


ON THE WISCONSIN. 
By G. E. WRIGHT. 


THEM pine-trees is a singing so strange-ways over yon. 
Dunno!. And yit I’ve hearn ’em agoin sixty year, 

And I’ve rafted on the rivyer from Squash to Hubbleton ; 
But to-day I somehow ruther am afeelin’ kinder queer. 


I’ve hearn ’em in the midnight when all was solim-like, 
When all the,sky was quyit, and all the yair was saft, 

And ’twas like a band of moosic, as nigh as you could strike, 
As you listened from the windy of the cabin of the raft. 


T ain’t no hand for talkin’, but I guess I know what’s what. 
Sometimes I hanker less-like, and sometimes I hanker more ; 
But I’ve tuk an ear for moosic, yes I hev, an awful lot, 
AndI go to Squash whenever they’s a dance down to the Store. 


I ain’t so high and mighty as to go inside the room, 
Wher the dancin’ and the fiddlin’ is agoin’ on so fast, 

And the wimmen-folks, all gorjus in calicore and ploom, 
Make a picter that’s too nice and bootiful to last. 


But I stow myself outside-like, and listen on the stairs, 
While the moosic from above comes afloatin’ saftly down. 
Dunno! But somehow ruther, afore I’m jest awares, 
I fergit I’m in Jim Higgins’ store, I fergit I’m in the town. 


I seem to slide off all to onct, until I’m far away, 
I’m up the rivyer, in the woods, jest in the same old lines; 
I’m young agin, and cheerful, and I work from day to day 
With Dad and Chailie, and I hear the moosic of the pines. 


It’s pleasant-like at first, but it changes very soan, 

Fer Dad’s brung home one Chrismiss day killed by a fallin tree; 
And then it gits more sorryful, and I am luft alone, 

Fer Charlie he gits up and dies, shot in a jamboree. 


I ain’t no hand fer talkin’, but it are tough, I gosh ! 
To be left a little feller like me without a Dad; 
But I’ve rafted on the rivyer from Hubbleton to Squash 
Fer fifty year, and some of ’em was good and some was bad. 


You pity me? Waal, Mister, this here is lets of fun. 
Ha! ha?! axcoose my laffin; but I’ve rafted fifty year, 
And I know the old Wisconse from Squash to Hubbleton,— 
3ut when I hear them pine-trees I do feel kinder queer. 


Chicago, Oct. 15- 
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misery—it might be to shame. Oh, rather than that let it be 
death. In time, doubtless, he might come to think, with resig- 
nation, of her lying at rest in some quiet churchyard. But it was 
madness to think of her disgraced and dishonoured ; that fair 
flower, which he had deemed almost too lovely for earth, trampled 
in the gutter, flung aside to wither, like the vilest weed. He 
went in at the open gate, along the grass grown walk to the low 
door where he had been used to enter. He rang a bell that 
sounded dismally, as in an empty house. 

The old housekeeper opened the door. She curtseyed and 
smiled, and seemed pleased to see him. It struck him all at 
once that he might learn more from her than from the master of the 
house. She was Mr. Leeworthy’s junior by a good many years. 
Her memory would be clearer, and he could question her more 
freely. — 

sf ee come to see your old master, Mrs. Dill, but I should 
like to have a few minutes talk with you first. I’ve only just come 
home from sea, and I've heard something that has taken all the 
joy out of my return.” 

“T think I know what you mean, Sir. You've heard about Miss 
Helen. She was always a favourite with you, wasn’t she? You 
were like a playfellow with her, though you were so much older. 
She loved you like a brother.” 

“And I loved her as I never have loved and never shall love any 
other woman,” answered the Captain. ‘I tell you my secret, Mrs. 
Dill, because I want you to speak freely. I want you to help me 
to find her.’’ : 

« Find her,” sighed the housekeeper. ‘* Oh, Sir, who can hope for 
that, after five long years, and after Mr. Thomas Leeworthy doing 
all that could be done, and he a public man too, and so clever. 
Who could do more than he could ?”” 

* Love, my good soul, true love, which is as strong as faith, and 
can move mountains, Mr. Thomas Leeworthy may have beena very 
affectionate uncle, but he never loved his niece as I love—yes, as 
I love her. Living or dead—lost or found—she is to me the 
dearest thing upon earth. And now tell me every circumstance 
of her disappearance—every suspicion—every conjecture.” _ 

Captain Bywater had followed the housekeeper into alittle room 
off the hall, a chilly looking disused parlour, where the very furni- 
ture had a phantasmal look, like a dream of the past. 

‘© Lord bless your heart, Sir, there is so little to tell. We went 
to her room one morning and found her gone—the bed had not 
been slept in—she must have gone over night.” 

“Did she goto her room that night, at the usual hour? You 
are early people here, I know,” 

‘© Well, Sir, that’s a thing that has never been quite clear to my 
mind. Miss Helen used to be fond of walking out alone 
those fine summer evenings, while her grand-papa and Mr. 
Thomas sat over their port. Both gentlemen are fond of a gocd 
bottle of port, you know, Sir. They dined at five, and they used 
to sit a long time, as late as nine o’clock sometimes—and then 
the old gentleman would go to bed, and Mr. Thomas would 
smoke his pipe on the lawn, all by liimself, or with Mr, Elphin- 
stone, his secretary, as it might happen. And Miss usen’t 
always to go back to the dining room after she came in from 
her walk. She’d go straight up to her room sometimes, and sit 
and read there before she went to bed. Now on the night before 
we lost her it happened that neither I nor the maid saw her go 
upstairsto herroom. It was a lovely evening. I remember it 
particularly, because it was such a red sunset.” 

Captain Bywater shivered. It was an idle thought to come 
into his mind at such a moment, but there flashed upon him that 
picture in the theatre last night. The body hidden among the 
rushes. The whole scene steeped in red light, like blood. 

«No, Sir, nobodysaw her come indoors or goupstairs to her room 
that night, and if I was put upon my oath I would’nt say that she 
ever came back to the house after she left the two gentlemen 
sitting at their wine.” 

«‘ Where was this Mr. Elphinstone, the secretary, that night ?” 

“At his work in the study, copying and compiling for Mr. 
Thomas Leeworthy’s book, so far as I know, Sir.” 

«So far as you know; that means that he may jusi as easily 
have been any where else.” 

“‘T could take my oath as to where he was from nine to ten,” 
said the house-keeper, somewhat cffended. 

‘¢ How is that ?”’ 

‘ Because I saw him from my sitting room window walking up 
and down the lawn with Mr. Thomas Leeworthy. It was moon- 
light, a lovely night after a lovely evening, and the two gentlemen 
were walking up and down talking for an hour. The clock struck 
ten as they came in to go to bed.” 

*¢ Mr. Elphinstone slept in the house that night ?” 

“Yes, Sir, I’m certain of that. If you’ve got the notion that 
Mr. Elphinstone had any hand in Miss Helen’s running away 
you’re quite mistaken. If there was a lover at the bottom of it, 
as some folks say, it must have been some other lover. I’ll take 
my oath it was’nt Mr. Elphinstone.” 

«¢ Why are you so certain.’’ 

‘¢ Because she hated him.” 

«How do you know that ?” 

“T could see it in all her ways. Perhaps hatred is too harsh a 
word to’use about any one so gentle as Miss Helen. She could 
hardly have hated anyone if she had tried ever so. But I’ve seen 
her shrink from him, and avoid him in a way that was almost 
cruel. I’ve seen him stung by it, too, though he was a proud 
young man, that seldom let any one see what he felt. As to any- 
thing like a love affair between those two, it is’nt possible.” 

‘Who then could have lured her away ? Was anyone else ever 
suspected,” 

‘Lord, no, Sir. Mr. Elphinstone was the only young man 
that ever crossed this threshold, except Mr. Chipping, the doctor, 
with a wife and five children and a wart on his nose.” 

‘‘How did Elphinstone behave when Miss Leeworthy’s dis- 
appearance was discovered ?”” asked Captain Bywater, still harping 
on the secretary. 

«He was the only one of us that seemed to keep his senses. 
He was as calm and quiet as could be, ready to make himself use- 
fulin any way. He rode over to the market town before twelve 
o'clock, to set the constables at work. He was riding about all 
over the country for the next fortnight. If Miss Helen had been 
his sister, he could’nt have worked harder, or have seemed more 
anxious; which was very good of him, considering that poor Miss 
Helen had never taken kindly to him.” i 

‘© Was there nothing discovered, not a trace of her ?” 

‘No, sir, nothing was ever found; nothing was ever heard. 
People had their fancies: some said gipsies; some said Gretna 
Green. But a sweet, innocent young lady of seventeen can’t go 
off to Gretna Green by herself, can she, sir? Some talked about 
the river, but the poor dear wouldn’t have come to harm that way 
unless she’d thrown herself in, and why should she do that ? God 
bless her, there wasn’t a happier young lady in the county. Ah, 
sir, if you could have heard her talk of you. She loved you truly. 
When we had stormy weather she used to come to my room 
looking so unhappy, and say, ‘Oh! Mrs. Dill, mustn’t it be 
dreadful for those at sea. I shan’t sleep to-night for thinking of 
shipwrecks.’ And I know she has spent many a wakeful night 
for your sake, sir, thinking of your danger and praying for you.” 

« And I have thought of her in storm and in calm,” said the 
captain. ‘Have you told me everything, Mrs. Dill,—every- 
thing?” 

“Yes, sir; there isn’t a word more to be said. Five long years 
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have come and gone, and we haye heard nothing about her. 
We've left off hopirig. The old gentleman is getting a little weak 
in his head. You won't get much out of him.” 

“Do you know what becameof this Elphinstone? Is he still 
with Mr. Leeworthy ?”” 

‘‘No, sir. He stayed till the end of the year, and then Mr, 
Leeworthy’s book was finished, and Mr. Elphinstone left him. 
Mr. Thomas had only hired him to help with the book. He was 
a very learned young man, I believe.’ { heard say that he went 
abroad after he left Mr. Thomas.” 

Captain Bywater went to the cedar parlour to pay a duty visit 
to old Squire Leeworthy. He found the owner of the grange 
sitting by a fire, for the fresh May breezes were sharp enough to 
find out the weak pointsin his ancient anatomy. He wore a black 
velvet skull cap on the top of his silver locks, and had an ivory 
handled cane at his side, with which to rap the floor when he 
wanted attendance. He was the shrunken ruin of a man who had 
once been handsome, commanding, and aristocratic. 

‘‘ Fine weather, Sir? What do you mean by talking about fine 
weather, when the wind’s in the east.’’ 

‘«T have’nt looked at the weathercock, Squire.” 

‘© Weathercock be hanged, Sir; when you're half as old asT 
am you'll want no weathercock to tell you-where the wind is. 
You'll be your own weathercock. The east wind finds out’every 
joint in my body. Ican feel it in my knees, in my elbows, in 
my wristseven. The lubricating oil isexhausted, Sir. I’m dried 
up and shrivelled, and there’s nothing leftin me to resist the cold. 
Let me see, you’re Charles Bywater, the lad that \;ent to sea.” 

** Ves, Sir, [am Charles.” 

«Did’nt I tell you so,” cried the old man testily. ‘‘You’re 
Charley, and you would go tosea. They could’nt Neen you at 
home. Your uncle was a soldier, captain in the 49th Foot. 
Yes, and he was killed at Corunna, Where did I tell you he was 
killed? Hah! at Corunna. Yes. He was killed at Corunna, 
you know.”’ 

The Captain tried to look grateful for this information. 

«Your mother was an uncommonly pretty woman—a little fair 
woman. I remember her well. She was a Vernon, and had 
money. Yes,she had money. I remember the bells being rung 
when your father brought her home. Yes, foolish thing that 
bell-ringing. ‘The ringers always want money and’ beer—lots of 
beer—your father gave them beer, I daresay. I remember your 
father, too, a fine made man, broad shouldered, straight as an 
arrow. You'll never be so good looking as your father. Young 
men never are. The race is degenerating, Sir. The human 
species will be hideous in a generation or two, and every way in- 
ferior. I'm glad I shan’t be here to see ’em.” 

««T have heard the sad news about your granddaughter, Sir,’’ 
said Captain Bywater, gravely. 

It pained him to hear the old man twaddling on without a 
thought of the lost one. : 

“Yes, very sad. Naughty girl, She’s given usa great deal of 
anxiety. Ifit hadn’t been for that estimable young man—El— 
El]—E]phindean——” 

‘Elphinstone |”? 

‘Yes, Elphinstone. I never could remember names. If it 
hadn’t been for Elphindom we shouldn’t have known what to do. 
But he was indefatigable—made every inquiry—searched in every 
direction.” 

*¢ And found no trace of her.” 

‘“No, that was unfortunate. And now, let me see, it must be 
nearly a year since she went.” 

‘Tt is five years, Sir.” 

“‘Five years, bless my soul. How. short the years are, when 
we are going down-hill to our graves. 

After this Captain Bywater could not endure any more of the 
old man’s society. He took a civil leave of him and went out to 
explore familiar scenes. Great heaven, with what a heavy heart! 
Far away amidst tropical seas, under the southern cross, he had 
pictured to himself the joy of this return, fancied the delight of 
revisiting each favourite spot, with Helen by his side, He had 
come back, and all was gloom. 

He bent his steps towards a gate that opened out of the Grange 
garden into a footpath that led through some meadows, park-like 
meadows, with good old trees overshadowing the grass and 
giving beauty to the landscape. This meadow path led to the 
banks of a narrow winding river. The footpath and the river- 
bank had both been favourite walks of Helen's. How often had 
Charles Bywater met her there; how often had he walked with 
her beside the silvery unpolluted stream. 

The sun was sinking as he came through the last meadow to 
the river side. The light was crimson behind the long line of 
rush, and mallow, and wild entanglement of weeds that edged the 
stream. 

Again there flashed back upon his mind that scene in the 
theatre last night—the red light behind the reeds—revenge and 
murder. 

How lonely the scene was in that fading light, He lingered 
there, pacing slowly along the narrrow path, till the last low streak 
of crimscn melted into gray, and in all that time he had not met 
a creature, or seen a human figure in the distance, or heard any 
voice more human than the hoot of a far off owl, making its 
melancholy moan to the swift coming night. What deed of 
darkness might not be done in a spot like this, unsuspected, 
buried in impenetrable night. 

Charles Bywater left that river path with a feeling of indescri- 
bable melancholy. He could not dissociate the scene with the 
mystery of Helen Leeworthy’s fate.. It had been her favurite 
walk. She had come here perhaps on that last night, and some 
ruffian, some loathsome brute in human shape, with a wild 
beast’s ferocity and a man’s cunning, had met her in the Septem- 
ber sunset, alone, helpless, remote from the aid of man. He 
fancied her in the clutches of such a wretch, like some sweet 
struggling bird im the talons of a hawk. Her poor little purse, 
with its slender stock of money, her girlish trinkets would be 
enough to tempt such a brute to murder. A knife drawn quickly 
across the fair round throat, one faint gurgling cry, and then the 
splash of a body flung to the river rats, and all foul things that 
dwell in the nooks and crannies of the reedy bank. 

«Yes, I believe she was murdered,”’ thought Captain Byworthy. 
‘Tt was not in that gentle spirit to be reckless of the feelings of 
others. Ifit were possible that she could leave her home in an 
unmaidenly fashion, it is not possible that she could leave her 
poor old grandfather to grieve in ignorance of her fate. She was 
always thoughtful of others.’’ ‘ 

The impression was so strong upon him to night at this spot, 
that it was almost as if he had seen the deed done. The picture 
was as vivid to his mental vision as that other picture which he 
had seen last night on the stage at Drury Lane. 

«‘What comes of Dorrell’s theory, that every murder is discover- 
ed,” he asked himself bitterly. ‘‘ Here is some low village rufhian 
who has cunning enough to keep the secret of his crime. He 
swoops like a hawk upon his victim, and flies off like a hawk to 
unknown skies. A wretch, perhaps, who could not write his 
name, and yet had cleverness enough to cheat the gallows.” 

He walked slowly back to the village green, and the inn where 
his supper was waiting for him. 

“‘T would give a good deal to see the secretary,’’ he thought. 
“Fis superior intelligence might assist me. Yet if he could do 
nothing to unravel the mystery, while it was still fresh in men’s 
minds, is it likely he could throw any light upon it now?” 
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The landlord of the Sun waited on Captain Bywater while he 
eat his simple supper, a meal to which he did scanty justice. He 
had eaten nothing since noon, yet the tender young chicken and 
the home cured ham were as tasteless as dust and ashes. ; 

“ You're looking very ill, Sir,” said the host. ‘‘ I’m afraid its 
been a shock to you hearing about poor Miss Leeworthy.” 

‘Tt has, Jarvis. I had known her from a child, remember.” : 

“ All the village had known her from a child,” said Mr, Jarvis. 
“T think it seemed to all of us as if we’d lost one of our 
own.” 

«You told me you would haye gone out of your way to avoid 
meeting Mr, Elphinstone, the secretary,” said the Captain, push- 
ing away his plate, and throwing himself back in his chair. ‘* Why 
was that ? was there anything repulsive about the man.” 

‘Well, no, Sir, I can’t take upon myself to say he was repuk 
sive. He looked the gentleman, he was a neat dresser, he had a 
good foot and ankle, carried himself well, and was civil spoken 
enough whenever he condescended to open his lips to any of us 
villagers, which wasn’t often. But there was something inside me 
that turned against him, somehow, just as one man’s stomach will 
turn against a dish that another man relishes. There was 
something in his dark eye that gave mea chilly feeling when he 
looked at me.” 

‘‘ Should you call him a handsome man ?” 

‘Far from it, Sir. He was small and insignificant. You could 
have passed him by in a crowd without taking notice of him if 
you hadn’t happened to meet his eye, That would haye fixed 

you.” 
ee There was something serpent-like in it, perhaps.” 

“Yes, Sir—cold, and still, and stealthy, and yet piercing.’ 

‘Did he bear a good character while he was with you ?” 

«‘T never heard anyone speak against him, but he was no 
favourite. He was one of those well-behaved young men that 
nobody likes.’’ 

This was all that Captain Bywater could hear about Mr. 
Thomas Leeworthy’s secretary. He bade good bye to:Clerevale 
next morning, and the coach carried him back to London. The 
scenes of his boyhood had become hateful to him. Everything 
was darkened by the shadow of his irreparable loss. 


CHAPTER III. 
DRIVEN BY THE FURIES. 


CHARLES ByWATER found himselfin London with a long spell of 
idleness before him, very few friends or even acquaintance, a well 
filled purse and a broken heart. The pleasures of the town could 
offer him no distraction, the vices of the town could not tempt 
him. His grief was as honest as it was deep. The dream of his 
life was ended. He had nothing to look forward to beyond his 
profession—nothing to hope for but the distinction of an honour- 
able career, and perchance to die in a cock-pit, like Nelson, while 
his sailors were fighting over his head. 

He ordered a suit of black, and put crape on his hat, having no 
doubt that the woman he loved was dead. 

A week after his return he went to see Phillimore Dorrell, who 
was shocked at seeing the change in his friend. 

«‘ Why, man alive, what have you been doing to yourself ?” 
he exclaimed. ‘You look as if you had died and come to life 
again.” 

‘«‘ That may well be,”’ answered Captain Bywater, “ for the best 
part of me is dead.” 

And then he told Dorrell his story, and asked his advice. 

“ You know more of the dark secrets of this wicked world than 
anyone else,” he said, in conclusion, ‘‘ you may help me to unravel 
the mystery.” 

‘« My dear Bywater, my experience in matters of this kind has 
led me to take a very commonplace view of such cases. I have 
found that when a young lady vanishes she generally knows very 
well where she is going. Ido not believe in mysterious disap- 
pearances, or undiscovered murders.” ; 

‘«« You did not know Helen Leeworthy. She was little more 
than a child in years, and quite a child in innocence, utterly in- 
capable of double dealing. It is my firm belief that she was way- 
laid and murdered within half a mile of her home.” 

«‘ And all this happened five years ago. I’m afraid, my dear 
Bywater, if the poor young lady did come to an untimely end at 
the hand of some ruffian, this will be one of those exteptional _ 
murders which go to prove my rule, that the generality of such 
crimes are found out. This is a case which would interest Elyard, 
as a probable murder that has not come to light. He was here 
a few nights ago discussing his favourite thesis.” 

‘* What a ghoulish temper the man must have to dwell upon 
such a revolting subject.” : 

«c Well, I grant that his conversation savours somewhat of the 
charnel house. I fancy that the hit he has made in that horrible 
tragedy, Zhe Venetian Husband, has given his mind a twist in 
that direction. He sups full of horrors. But the man is in- 
teresting, and he exercises a powerful fascination over me. Not 
altogether a pleasant influence I admit. There is something 
snaky in his eye that chills me when I am most familiar with 
him. But he isno lump of common clay. He is a being of light 
and fire.” 

‘So is Lucifer,”’ said Captain Bywater, ‘‘ but I shouldn’t con- 
sider him an agreeable acquaintance.” 

‘©Oh, my dear Charley, this world is so given over to hum- 
drum, so thickly peopled with a kind of human vegetable, that 
any man who has intellect and courage enough to be original 
affords an agreeable variety, no matter what turn his eccentricity 
takes.” 

“You might say that of the man who picks your pocket.” 

“Why, no, Charley, there is nothing eccentric in pocket-picking. 
It is the commonest thing in life, a recognised profession. Come 
and sup with me to-night. I have asked Elyard, and one or two 
others. Cast aside care for a couple of hours. Rely upon it, 
my dear friend, the young lady is safe and sound, and that black 
suit of yours is an anachronism.” 

“‘T wish to heaven it were so. I’ll accept your invitation, 
though I shall be no-better company than the skeleton at an 
Egyptian feast. I feel interested in this Mr. Elyard.” 

‘Naturally. The man is a genius, and genius is too rare not to 
be interesting.” 

Captain Bywater had called at Mr. Thomas Leeworthy’s house, 
in Bryanstone-square, and had been informed that the politician 
was in Paris, and not expected home for a week or ten days. He 
was not likely to be away longer than the latter period, his 
butler told the Captain, as there was a bill coming before the 
house in which he was keenly interested. 

Captain Bywater had set his heart upon seeing Mr. Leeworthy, 
though there seemed little hope that Helen’s uncle could help 
him to discover the secret of her fate, having failed in discovering 
it himself. But then, the Captain argued, an uncle’s love and a 
lover’s love are as different as lamp light and forked lightning. 
The darkness which the feeble glimmer of affection had failed to 
penetrate might be illuminated to its nethermost depth by the 
piercing radiance of a passionate love. 

It was nearly midnight when Captain Bywater presented him- 
self at his friend’s chambers in Gray’s-inn, spacious handsome 
rooms, with the gloomy grandeur of a departed age, A dozen or 
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THE HELOT. 
AN IMMORALITY IN ONE ACT. 


Persona DRAMATIS. 


LYCUS. .ceeseeevcseeeess. Amt Elderly Spartan. 
PASETIEATS OP elsicieia eis civievelels else et eSuuy/s) ee 
ERENE sc cs cess cece svceve: LCi LVIGCe, 


EDETEON! ‘sis sicic'e ce cele'sevinse8 LUCE OM. 
THE HELor. 


SCENE: The inner court vf a Spartan House. Lycus discovered 


reading a letter. 


Lycus—(reading)—* Your charges, Lycus, I return to you. 
Theon, your son, knows all his quantities, 
Disproves the creed of Anaxagoras, 

And demonstrates the sun moves round the earth 
In three unanswerable syllogisms.”’ 

(Speaks)—My niece, Irene, so I see is pretty, 

Well, there’s no harm in that ; as once or twice 
Her aunt remarked, I’m fond of pretty faces. 
Trene reads! How they do stuff girl’s minds ! 
Oh, but the darling actually knows 

How to cook mullet in white Cyprus wine ! 
Dear little thing! I shall be fond of her. 


Enter ALTHAIS. 


Wile, they’re both paragons of grace and learning ; 

We shall feel thoroughly abashed by them. 
ALTHAIS—I think we're likely to be much abashed. 

Already has Irene slapped her maid, 

Whom Theon caught and kissed within the porch. 

And both are wrangling as to who was wrong. 
Lycus—Impossible! Irene reads and writes, 

And Theon’s perfect in his quantities. 
ALTHAIS —Well, have them in and question them yourself. 
Lycus—I will (cal/ing)—Ho, there! call Theon and my niece. 


Enter THEON and IRENE, frowning at each other. 


Children, we’re glad to see you home again. 

Yo THEON—It seems you’re very learned—need but choose 

A part to have your voice heard ’mong the highest. 
IrENE—TIf singing out of tune’s meant, very true. 
Lycus—Of course, that being so, I’ve but to ask 

How would you like to be illustrious ? 

THEON—I know what I shall be; I’ll be a tyrant ! 

They seem to lead about the happiest lives. 

Realms cringe to them; they work but their own will; 

Its a profession suits me thoroughly. 

Lycus—But one that’s gone completely out of fashion. 
ALTHAIS—Or that is chiefly exercised at home. 
THEON—Well, there’s another calling named at school: 

I'll be a here. 

Lycus—This will never do ! 
THEON—So you can order me the magic shield, 

Impervious to all spears, the magic spear 

That pierces other shields. These implements 

Conduce to render the profession safer. 
Lycus—Heroism’s discountenanced ; its low. 

THEON (su/ky)—Well, in our school books, if a man is not 

Hero or tyrant, he’s a patriot. 

Lycus—Impossible! Your patriot’s now a Turk! 
THEON—Well, then, I’m quite determined and content 

To just do—nothing! ~ 
Lycus—Nothing! hear the lad! 

Irene, shame him into industry ! 

Let’s have your mullet in white Cyprus wine. 
IrrnE—I’ve given up cookery—it burns one’s face. 
ALTHAIS—I’ve a new peplum that wants making up. 
IrENE—I’ve given up sewing—it destroys one’s hands, 
Lycus—Althais ! both of them refuse to work. 
THEON—We worked enough at school. 

IRENE—We'll work no more. 
DUET. 
IRENE—I’ve no taste for any toil, 
Hands like these don’t need employment ; 
Work is such a thing to soil, 
I shall go in for enjoyment. 
THEON—AII the books I read at school, 
Showed that when their schooltime’s ended, 
Men just talk, and fight, and rule, 

Wear a breastplate, and look splendid. 
IRENE—When a girl has learnt her nouns, 
Female, masculine, and neuters ; 

All she does is wear nice gowns, 
And distract a host of suitors. 
THEON—AII the men in Plutarch’s tales, 
Deal with spears and battle-axes ; 
They would scorn such mean details— 
Settling bills and paying taxes ! 
THEON and IRENE retire up, and remain bickering at back. 


Lycus—What can be done? Are they too old to whip ? 
ALTHAIS—What says their tutor? Surely hesuggests ‘ 
Some remedy for sloth and disobedience. 
Lycus—Of course !—a postscript. Don’t do violence. 
To Nature’s bent to grow at times awry. 
But show how hideous crookedness appears. 
Procure a Helot, who’ll exemplify 
The utter dreadfulness of evil-doing. 
ALTHAIS—A Helot, aye! but where are Helots found ? 
(Modestly\—I never needed one myself, you know. 
Lycus—The Lictor Euphorus possesses one 
To illustrate his lectures on the Passions. 
ALTHAIS.—Lycus himself requires some slight correction, 
Lycus (aside)—Ferhaps he may reform Althais too. (Zxit.) 


IRENE and THEON come down, openly quarrelling. 


IrENE—I’m not ! 
THEON—You are. 
ALTHAIS—Why, Juno, how they brawl ! 


(Both turn to ALTHAIS.) 


IrENE—He said T could not run, nor ride, not swim, 
Nor bear tne buckler, nor uplift the sword, 
But was a wretched creature, doomed to sit 
My low life long, at some man’s hearth and spin, 
Eating his bread and waiting on his word. 
THEON—And she flung out that I was only fit 
To deal with hounds and horses and hard steel, 
And left upon all objects that I touched 
The imprint of a big and brutal hand. 
I hate her! 
TRENE—Theon, I abhor thy name ! 
ALTHAIS—You need not hate precisely, though that’s wetter, 
Much better than the opposite extreme. 
THEON—A spiteful girl—and I who dreamed of queens ! 
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IRENE—I thought all men would praise my lips and eyes ; 

He thinks my eyes mawkishly, meanly soft ; 

And holds my lips absurd, without a beard! 
AtTHatis—Children, this is the fruit of idleness ; 

A very dreadful vice. 

(Enter HELOT, lazily stretching himself and yawning.) 

HELot—A. dreadful vice. 
ALTHAIS—There is the Helot. Now they’ll soon reform. 
HELOT ( Pes ga one I’m everywhere renowned for curing. 
THEON—And who are you? Why, ’tis a base-born slave ! 
HELoT—One mastered by his passions, not by men. 

I am a kind of moral scarecrow, sir,— 

A function which permit me to describe. 


Sona. 


HeELot—In my infantine yeais, when with wailing and tears, 
I attempted my earliest toddle; 
I discerned it was sad that the world was so bad, 
And resolved that I’d grow up a model. 
But a model, you mind, not of virtues designed, 
For I’ve found that on such men will trample ; 
But to show what a bad base appearance vice had, 
I grew into a Shocking Example. 
Not a sin that I don’t keep in sample,— 
That’s the line of a Shocking Example ; 
If you want to grow good, as you all of you should, 
Just you look at this Shocking Example, 
It was painful at first, when I gambled and curst, 
And I couldn’t forge #uch without shrinking ; 
And I fancied I’d sunk when I got very drunk, 
Though it was to preserve you from drinking ! 
For you seeI’d a score of rare virtues, or more, 
Upon which it was needful to trample ; 
I’ve grown out of them now, for I fancy, somehow, 
I like being a Shocking Example ! 
Of my vice there’s a very good sample, 
Ilike being a Shocking Example ! 
If you want to be good, as you all of you should, 
Here’s a perfectly Shocking Example ! 


ALTHAIS—We’ve got the genuine thing, at any rate. 
HELotT—Bring me acouch, Althais, I am tired. 
ALTHAIS—I wait on you—insolent, idle knave! 
HELOT—Go on, you’ll make me vainer than I am, 
Enumerating my accomplishments. 
Insolent, idle, knavish, that I an— 
I hope I show how vile the vices are. 
ALTHAIS—That is your aim? Qh, well then, here’s you couch. 


(Brings couch. THEON and IRENE titter.) 


HeELotT—And now Althais you can dance to me. 
ALTHAIS—Oh let but Lycus come, he’ll punish thee ! 
HELOT—You won’t see Lycus yet, he is engaged— 
And pleasantly engaged. 
ALTHAIS—Then Lycus must 
Be doing something scandalously wrong ! 
HELot—Oh, a mere trifle, scarcely worth a word, 
He’s only just now making furious love 
To fair Cyrene, my late master’s wife. 
ALTHAIS—Base perjured Lycus! Is she very fair ? 
HeELoT—Delicious! and so young! not quite eightecn | 
ALTHAIS—Oh faithless Lycus ! 
HxzLoT—Since you will not dance, 
Sing, you, Irene. 
IRENE—Sing to you, a slaye! : 
THEON—Irene never knew a sharp from flat. 
IRENE—'Tis false. 
THEON—Yes, poor Irene has no voice. 
IRENE—She has. 
THEON—A wheeze, a whine, a feeble flow 
Of vinegar ! 
IRENE—What this, trala trala. 
THEON—Horribly reedy. 
IRENE—Reedy! Oh but hear. 
SONG. - 
IrnENE—Oh love, the love I know not, 
My heart is sore for thee. 
Thy face the stern Fates show not, 
Or I am weak to see. 
But hide the form thou wearest, 
The thoughts within thy breast, 
I know that thou art fairest— 
I feel that thou art best ! 
Ah, faint heart keep ye frozen, 
Voice of my soul be dumb; 
Till he, my lord, my chosen, 
Clad in his glory come. 
The bliss fate may bestow not 
To make my life thine own ; 
But love, dear love I know not, 
Preserve me from the known! 


(Enter Lycus ut back, gleefully rubbing his hands at first, and 
coming down briskly). 


Lycus—Ha ha! Isee, a happy family ! 
ALTHAIS /lying at him 
Perjured, perfidious flirt ! 
Lycus—My dearest don’t ! 
Things don’t seem quite as pleasant as I thought. 
ALTHAIS—You love Cyrene, do you—a mere chit— 
Oh! after all these years to woo another ! 
Lycus (aside) —It’s all these years that make a change so nice ! 
(Zo HELot)—T’was you divulged it, villain! it was you! 
Hetor, Holding him of—t told a lie; my dears, you may 
perceive 
The frightful fruit that falsehood ever bears ! 
Lycus—That lesson’s well enough ; but other faults 
I'd have them warned against. There’s love, slave, love. 
Hetot—Oh! I’ve a cure for it ; when I make love 
Cupid himself begins to loathe the subject. 
Lycus—Excellent! make love hateful in their sight, 
Pllsend you wine to help you in the task (exit). 
ALTHAIS—What! has he gone to bill and coo again! 
HELor (taking wine a servant bears)—He sought this friend. 
Come, Kiss, my true old friend (drinks)! 
Txuron—How that one draught gives radiance to his eyes! 
‘What smooth serene contentment’s in his voice ; 
Give me the flask. 


(Zo Servant)—Passes behind HELOt and drinks from flask. 


Hrtot—And oh, Althais were he really false 
How many knights would battle for his place ; 
You are so fair ! 
IRENE—How sweet his voice has grown, 
It sends a strange soft thrill throughout my being. 
HkLotT—So fair! and I so fond, Althais mine ! : 
See thy poor Helot at thy feet Althais ; 
ALTHAIS—My ears have grown unused to speech like this. 
IRENE—It seems my native tongue my lips could frame 
Without an effort! and how sweet it is! 
HELotT—But ah, the love, its torments, and its tezrs ! 
The bitterest drop e’er fallen for love’s sake 
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Is sweeter, brighter than a ruby rain 

From Setia’s slopes, or far Falernian hills. 
THEON—Is that so ? 
HELotT—Love! it's madness murders pain, 

And veils sad truth, and falsehood sanctifies ; 

Makes hucksters into heroes, lets us find 

The highest heaven in a harpy’s arms. 
IkRENE—It must, I feel it. Ah, how Theon looks ! 

And—and his eyes seem somehow to improves 
HeELot—They never lived who have not kissed to sleep, 

And woke with kissing dear and dewy eyes. 
THEON—Is‘it the wine ? but oh, Irene’s fair; 

Trene ! 
TRENE—Theon ! 
THEON—Oh, small, sweet, white hand !° 
IRENE—His words ring in me like delirious songs. 
THEON—Oh, dear heart, Come unto me; this is love! 
IRENE—(shyly).—I am afraid it is. 
THEON.—How did he say 

Love showed itself ? 
ITRENE—I think he spoke of kissing. 
THEON—(embracing her).— Tis true—'tis done! 
HELOoT—(¢ipsy).—AZvohé! Paphian Queen ! 

A toast to Bacchus and the Little God ! 

(Winds his arm round Althais. Lycus appears at last). 


Lycus —Now sober, cool, indifference should reign, 
Furies ! Irene in young Theon’s arms! 
Althais and the Helot close embraced ! 


(Rushing down and scattering the group). 


Villain! Althais! are you past all shame ? 
HELot—Ha, ha! I think that ought to warn them off. 
Lycus—How so, vile wretch. 

HELot—Well, flirting with Althais 
Don’t show the tender passion at its best. 
It ought to frighten them. 
Lycus—See how it does! 
HeEtot—They’ve vicious instincts past all remedy. 

I give them up. And let me now confess— 

I always have to give this old vice up. 

It’s horrid—horrid—but I’m sore afraid, 

It’s human nature. 

Lycus—But not Spartan nature. 
ALTHAIS—Aye, Spartan, too, sir, recollect Cyrene, 
IrENE—I know not of its nature, or if art-— 

Its very pleasant. 

THEON—(Aéssing her).—Is it not, Irene ? 
Lycus—Its very dreadful, but I must give in. 
THEON—That’s right, and, Helot, for inetructing us 

In this sweet, tender, human folly, tuke 

Your manumission—be a citizen ! 

HELOT—Oh, anything but that ! A Spartan! never. 

Leave me my slavery and sinfulness ; 

Sparta’s too good for me. All men can’t live 

On moral rectitude and sorrel broth! 

I’m one of this world’s weaklings, understand. 

We're frail, we fail; pital attract our feet, 


In some magnetic fashion of their own. 


(To Audience). 


But you who’ve watched, or slumbered thro’ our play, 
Perhaps in your benevolence will say : 

As men best see in time of yule and holly, 

The wise are wisest, who can stoop to folly. 
Backboards and stilts don’t build the finest man ; 
After all, frailty’s part of nature’s plan. 

And sometimes, if it is but to renew 

The scorn of naughtiness in all of you— 

Even a Helot is worth listening to. 


CURTAIN. 


HALF A HUNDRED YEARS AGO, 
By H. SAVILE CLARKE 


Do you e’er recall the rapture, 
Half a hundred years ago ? 
‘When the one fact of my capture, 
Was enough for you to know. 
Quite triumphant your position, — 
That of happy fiancée ; 
While I felt my manhood’s mission, 
‘Was accomplish’d on that day. 


I was happy too, how strange is 
That remembrance to me now, 
Life and Love have both their changes, 
Wisdom comes with furrowed brow: 
Once I doted on your beauty, 
Felt love’s everlasting strife ;— 
Now itis my dearest duty 
To admire my faithful wife. 


Then I wrote a tender sonnet, 
Strong in love and weak in rhyme ; 
On the fashionable bonnet 
“You were wearing at the time; 
How I praised your curls so breezy, 
Of my calm good sense bereft ; 
Would it be so very easy 
Now, to find a love-lock left ? 


As to chevelures, my own is 
Not what Absolom should wear, 
Then I was a young Adonis 
So you said,—from Lempriére. 
There’s not much to choose between us, 
Age upen one’s face will show, 
Though my heart recalls the Venus, 
Half a hundred years ago | 


There’s my boy, I see him bending 
O’er your girl, Love rules again; 
Shall we those young hopes befriending 
Thus re-forge that broken chain. 
May he never know rejection, 
Born beneath some luckier star 
Than mine was, though on reflection 
Things are better as they are. 


Once we met and loved, ’twas fatea 
We should meet and love no more ; 
I am comfortably mated, 
There’s your husband at the door, 
Will he stay and dine ?—he knows I 
Have some wondrous Clos Vougeot,— 
Though we were ‘‘ Promessi Sposi.”” 
Half a hundred years ago. 
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” § Rotary or Cylinder Action, in Gases 5.150 . Bombardon, Extra Large Model, C and B flat, ‘or B and A, Three 
» 9 Piccolo Cornets, in E flat, without Valves oo vee 7 5 0 
Case ri 1160 Bombardon, Extra Large Model, “Four Valves 8 5.0 
9) 10 Aptote Courtois? Concert Room 
ornet, wit 
Barrie in Case nt ih9 0.0 MILITARY BASS DRUMS. 
POLISHED ASH SHELLS, AND BEST VELLUM HEAD. 
VALVE TROMBONES. ; sds £8. d. £8. ae 
Aesuids 28 inches diameter 312 0 44.0 410 0 
No. 8. Alto, F or E flat ., aoe iow guano 39 oy ” 3:35 0 4 8 oO 5 5'-o 
He key ‘Tenor, C or B flat i auiulo 32 » s -4.t 0 415 0 5120 
» 10. Bass,inGorF .., 4 4 ° Sto» ” 324:,'0 a 
‘ 30 5y ” 615 0 
Pare 3 ” 717: 0 
HUNTING AND POST HORNS. | ve pris Be see he 
r s. d. s. d. ENGLISH PATENT CONCERTINAS. 
I. Straight, 12 inch... « Brass 2 3 Copper2 9 | All 48 keys,double action, screwed Notes, and war- a rich, full, round, sonorous, and yet 
2. One Turn ... n 29 Sana TNO te ranted. Compass, 3$ octaves from G below to seoene withal most mellow and fiute-like 
3. Semi-Circular ian sae) 33 3.0 C above stave. ede: | quality of tone, a combination never 
4. Two Turns... uk yae) AD 5 0 No. 1. Mahogany—In deal,papered covrd.box 2 12 6 hitherto attained, rosewood box ... Ir 090 
5. Three Turns, ee LOO rey Anes) »» 2+ Rosewood—Superior tone and finish, No. 8. The Inimitable—Rosewood, finished 
6. Three Turns, large size. » 8 3 9 9) 9 mahogany box ... ES Fb Lao) as No. 6, with tempered steel vibra- 
7. Straight Post, 26 inches 94 6 oe 50 3» 3+ Rosewood—Extra superior tone and | tors, rosewood box... 12120 
8. »  WithSlide ,, 5 o ) 60 finish, five-fold bellows, mahogny.box 4 5 6 » 9 The Excelsior—Ebony, Silver or glass 
9. Keenig Model Risieausreaed lO ep a) » 4» Rosewood — Best finish, five-fold keys, as preferred, very best quality, 
ro. Octave Bugles Spates 3 9 6 morocco bellows, moulded edges, tempered steel vibrators, the widest 
pian! key-holes bushed with cloth to pre- scale of notes ever made, and all the 
vent rattling, rosewood box .. 5 20 latest improvements as vsed by the 
SIDE DRUMS. SaeEaSe Rechemoccae ee bes ieish) five- e-fold eat emit Benross eats box 14 40 
“ : - . morocco bellows, German (Silver 3, 10. The Nonpareil—Amboyna, all per- 
Brass Regulation Lap nd with double} claw keys, rosewood pox x teers, Ont5 (0. taining to exterior finish. tastefully 
pa £s.d » 6; Rosewood—Newly mproved, ” orna- matched, glass keys, electro-gilt 
12-inches Brazed Shells ... a Wate sesvi5 mental throughout, "St ted keys, fine ae | finger-rests, poate rave Mibinice 
Lae iS MaleiRodsits RENAE and pure tone, rosewood box é ° tors, widest scale, and all essentia! 
15 Rod: 8 » 7+ The Paragon—Rosewood, extra best requisites of a truly genuine instru- 
dd iy a Bene ane ° finish, German Silver keys, tem- ment, amboyna box... ee « I5 15 0 
pe. ed stecl vibrators, which produce ' 
oe ne, 
BRASS REGULATION SIDE DRUMS. Eterm areas Ker? KEY. 
eed: | KEY 3, ere : 
12-in , § Long Reds, Brazed Shells 116 0 <= 2 
I4 4, ” ” 220 
I5 » fn) ” 280 


BRASS REGULATION SIDE DRUMS. 


KEY 4. 


& sd. Cocoa CONCERT FLUTES. 
12-in., 5 Long Rods, Seamed Shells... 110 0 | 8 German Silver Keys and Tuning sie .. t 1. 0] 8 Real Silver Keys and Tuning Slide ... £410 0 
eon 5 ” ” ae 113 07} 8 ae ap » Superior finish .. eee TO OSes) + » Extra HE si we ay 6 00 
$25 155/00 ” ” Lergenos|eSeacys; HS », Bushed Holes ... herstive $8 oO) Bir » Chased Tountings ue ane 710 0 
IS» 6 » »» Superior REVO ee awk ss a y, es PALAU easier Tat ato By (24 O 


METZLER & Co, 
MANUFACTURERS & IMPORTERS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS OF MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, 


35, 36, 37 & 38, Great Marlborough Street, W., and 26, 27, 28 & 29, Marshall Street, W. 
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CHAPPELL .& .CO’S.. “ 
PIANOFORTE, HARMONIUM, AND ORGAN SHOW-ROOM' 


50, NEW BOND-STREET, LONDON. 


SPECIALTIES. —= ————— —— =— > \! ABRIDGED LIST OF PIANOFORTES. 
bY —— eal SS. 
THE pa PLANING, MODELS Rosewood. Walnut. 
in Canadian Walnut or Mahogany, B & © Check Action Pianinos ... 27 gs. 27 gs. 
From 20 gs. to 24 gs. F Boudoir Pianino ... see] OD 35 
No. 2. Cottage, Plain Action ... 32 35 
3 i an co8 Seon 38 
THE YACHT PIANINOS, » 2 ne oe Ge 
ends os 


with Folding Keyboards, 
from 30 gs. to 38 gs. 
Superficial Space required, 14in. by 50 in. 


>, 6. Check Action, Oblique’. 50 55 
» 7. Full Cottage, Plain ‘Action 50 60 
, 12 Grand Pianoforte esert{5) 85 


>, 138. Iron Grand, ae rR "5 
verse Strings in bass 


THE ORIENTAL MODEL PIANOFORTES, » 14. Iron Boudoir Grand... 110 135 
Iron Frames, Solid Cases, for extreme climates, Tron Oblique Grand ... 90 95 
from 38 gs. to 55 gs. Colonial Model ... es 45 50 


Full Illustrated Catalogues free by post. 
THE STUDENT'S PIANOFORTE 


(designed by John Hullah, Esq.). 
Compass, Five Octaves, 
; asap : ; = = ——— a4 Prize Medals awarded in 1862 and 1865 Exhi- 
As supplied to her Most Gracious Majesty a : bitions for “ Quality not sacrificed to Cheapness, 
and members of the Royal family. CROSS-STRUNG, IRON FRAMED OBLIQUE GRAND. and for excellence in Cottage Pianos.”’ 


CHAPPELL AND sr ALEXANDRE ORGAN HARMONIUMS. 


ABRIDGED LIST OF HARMONIUMS. 
——_—— 


Pianofortes on the Three-Years’ System, from 
2gs. per quarter and upwards. 


SPECIALTIES. 
——»——- 
THE PEOPLE'S HARMONIUM. 
. Four Octaves, 4.gs. 
Five Octaves, 5 gs. 


Oak. Rosewood 
No. 1. One Stop, Oak Case ... 12gs. _ or 
seas a Mahogany ... 13 g 
» 9 Three Stops ~... .. I4gs. 15gs. 
» 4 Seven Stops ... ye abs) _ 
»  4a.Ten Stops oa) eer yee _ 


THE COTTAGE HARMONIUM, » 5. Eleven Stops ... sae 2D 26 
with New Broad Reeds, Organ Tone, » 10. Fifteen Stops, Percussion 45 _— 
price 7 gs. A eats = 50 
vist ails Seventeen Stops ‘3 70 0 _ 
ODEL. 14. Twenty - two -Stops,) . 
THE EXHIBITION CHURCH M Plain Action, Two 80 
Oak Case, Fifteen Stops, Rows of Keys 

price 35 gs. » 15. Fourteen Stops, Plain 

Action, Two Rows 55 60 


THE DRAWING-ROOM MODELS, ee Kars 


Percussion Action,.and softest. quality of tone, 
from 28 gs: to 75 gs. °- 


Special Church Model, 17 Stops, Solid Carved 
Oak Case, Fifty Guineas. 


Full Illustrated Catalogues free by post. 


THE CHURCH MODEL HARMONIUMS, 
with Two Rows of Keys, from 12 gs. 
With addition of 2} va. of Pedals, 
from 43'gs. to'110 gs. 


These Instruments may be had on the Three- 
Years’ System, from £1 5s. per quarter and 
upwards, 


THE HARPE: EOLIENNE 
(Modéle de Salon). " 
Eighteen Stops, Percussion Action, 
Two Knee Pedals, Double Expression, 
150'gs. 


Prize Medals 1851, 1862, 1865, 1867, and 1873 
awarded to Alexandre pére et fils with commen- 
dation, which ranks them above all others in 
regard to all important points, cheapness, excél- 
lence of manufacture, and quality of tone. 


THE HARPE ECLIENNE. 


ere 


CHAPPELL AND CO0’S TRON GRAND PIANOFORTES. 


BOUDOIR GRAND INN << THE MIGNON GRAND 
EN ae TRANSVERSE STRUNG BASS. 


TRANSVERSE STRUNG BASS. a7 
; (C TRICHORD. °°” 
- S ~s 
Beven.,Ootaves, URN \ Seven Octaves, A to A, 
AtoA. i) Length only 5 ft. 9 in. 
TRICHORD THROUGHOUT. . RAN Ba Equal in Power and Quality to the Ordinary 
Length, 6 ft. 10 in, Uait siat Grand Oeste 
Rosewood: + ... co « 80 gs. 
R see sse erates tll ORS: 
peewood 110 gs et { | Walnutig isc cree 16.8 85) ge: 
Walnut oor 0 «. 135 gs. : \\ | ' 
| ; —, 
Sate se yak The Bass is strung transversely, giving 
The Framework or Bracings, which are “A! ; greater length to the strings, which are car- 
tubjected to the strain of the strings, being é ried across the centre of the sounding board 
made in onz SOLID CASTING OF IRON, ensuro ; (above the steel. strings) and are radiated over 
these Instruments remaining in tune through . é : : : _ a large surface, thus greatly increasing the 
ell the changes of temperature or climate. goers freedom and power of tone. 


HOUDOIR GRAND, IRON FRAMR, 


TESTIMONIALS AND FULL ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES pss BY POST ON APPLICATION. 


CHAPPELL and CoO., 49, 50, 51, and 52, NEW BOND- STREET 


(Steam Pianoforte Works, Chalk Farm-road, London). 
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THEATRES. 


HEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE.— 

Boxing Night, December 26, will be produced the Grand Christmas 

Comic Pantomime, THE WHITE CAT, by E. L. Blanchard, scenery by 

W. Beverley, in which the celebrated Vokes Family will make their re- 

appearance in London. Double Harlequinade. Morning Performance, 
December 27. Box-office open from ro till 5 daily. 


OYAL ADELPHI THEATRE— 

Sole Proprietor, B. Webster. Manager, F. B. Chatterton. 
Every Evening at 7, THE DEAL BOATMAN, at 8.15 FORMOSA. 
Messrs. S. Emery, L. Lablache, H. Russell, Edward George, i John- 
stone, D. Cox, and H. Sinclair, &c. Mesdames Leighton, Billington, 
"Hudspeth, Alma Murray, Clara Jecks, Stembridge, K. Phillips, Kate 
Varre,&c. Prices 6d. to £4 4s. Box office open from xo till 5 daily. 


HEATRE ROYAL, HAYMARKET.— 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. Buckstone.—At 7.30 the farce BY THE 
SEA. At 8.15, an original farcical Comedy by W. S. Gilbert, entitled 
ENGAGED, produced under the immediate direction of the Author. 
Mesdames Marion Terry, ies Stewart, Lucy Buckstone, E.: Thorne, J. 
Roselle, M. Harriss, Morelli, Harrison, etc. Messrs. Howe, F. Dewar, 
Kyrle, Crouch, Weathersby, Rivers, and George Honey, (specially engaged). 
Doors open at 7. Box-office 10 to 5. 
Morning Performance on Saturday next at 2.30. 


OYAL STRAND THEATRE.—EVERY 


EVENING, at 7, TIMOTHY TO THE RESCUE. At 7.45, 
FAMILY TIES. Messrs. H. Wigan, Marius, Cox, Penley, Carter. 
Mesdames L. Venne, M. Holme, Foster, Williams, &c. At 9.40, CHAM- 
vee, Messrs. Cox, Marius, Penley, &c. Mesdames Claremont, 

enne, &c. 


(Ges COMIQUE. — THE SORCERER.— 

Every Evening, at 8.45, this entirely new and original modern comic 
Opera, by Messrs. W. S. GILBERT and ARTHUR SULLIVAN. Mdmes. 
Alice May, Giulia Warwick, H. Everard, and B. Brandram ; Messrs. 
G. Bentham, R. Temple, Rutland, Barrington, F. Clifton, and G. Gros- 
smith, jun. Ai 8, DORA’S DREAM. Open 7.30. 


PERA COMIQUE. — THIRD MORN- 

ING PERFORMANCE of THE SORCERER, Saturday. 15th, 

at 3o’clock. Schools and Children Half-price (by payment at the doors 
only.) No free admissions given. ; 


R. AND MRS. GERMAN REED’S EN- 


TERTAINMENT. ONCE IN A CENTURY, by Gilbert 
A’Beckett. Music by Vivian Bligh. After which a Sketch, by Mr. Corney 
Grain, (first time) entitled ‘A MUSICAL ALMANAC.” To conclude 
with a new second part, called OUR NEW DOLLS’ HOUSE. Every 
evening except Thursday and Saturday at 8. Morning representations 
every Thursday and Saturday at 3. Admission 1s, 2s., 3s., 5s.—ST. 
GEORGE’S HALL, LANGHAM PLACE, OXFORD CIRCUS. 


ST. JAMES’S HALL, PICCADILLY. 
HE MOORE and BURGESS MINSTRELS’ 


NEW PROGRAMME having proved the Greatest Success of the 
Season WILL BE REPEATED EVERY NIGHT at8. 
MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 3 also. 
Doors open for the Day Performances at 2.30; for the Evening ditto at 
7.15. Fauteuils, 5s.; Sofa Stalls, 3s. and 2s.; Gallery, 1s. No fees. No 
Charge for programmes 


Rees AQUARIUM, WESTMINSTER. 


ZAZEL daily at 5.30 and 10.30. 
Farini’s Laplanders daily from 1 till 10. 
Vocal and Instrumental Concert every Evening. 
Grand Variety Entertainment twice daily. 
Sextillian, Dare Brothers, cea Brown, Carlo Benedetti, the Brothers 
aynor, 
Matthews’ Minstrels (original C.C.C. of St. James’s Hall). Mrs. Wallett. 
On Saturday, Dec. 22, will be produced the Pantomime A FROG HE 
WOULD A WOOING GO, with exceptionally strong cast. 
All the tanks well stocked. 
The pleasantest lounge in London—wet or dry. 
The Cruickshank Gallery and war sketches of Illustrated London News 
now on view. 
Admission daily One Shilling. Open 1zra.m., close rz p.m. 


Read above programme and the programmes of other places of amuse- 


ment, and judge for yourselves where you will go. 


ICTORIA CLAFLIN WOODHULL, the 

great American Orator, will deliver her STARTLING LECTURE, 

“The Human Body, the Temple of God,” at St. James’s Hall, December, 

8, 11, and 14, ateight o’clock.—Stalls, 5s.; balcony, 3 ; area, 2s,; admission, 
ts. Tickets at Austin’s, St. James’s Hall, and usual agents. 


PAE: EGYPTIAN 2h AMEE 


(England’s Home ot Mystery). 


MASKELYNE AND COOKE 


Having had their Annual Three Weeks Vacation, 
are now giving their World-famed 


ILLUSORY ENTERTAINMENT 


Twice Daily throughout the Year. Afternoon at 3; Evening at 8, 


The Programme includes PSYCHO and ZOE, Mr. Mas- 
kelyne’s Twin Automatic Mysteries. The sensational Seance in 
exposé of Spiritualism, in which Mr. Cook floats with the Cabinet 
from the stage to the ceiling in the centre of the Hall; and many 
cther interesting items. 

W. MORTON, Manacer, 

Admission 5s., 3S., 2S., IS. 


oe AM lo ee. 2 


A New Poetic Play by W. G. Wills, author of Charles 1., Eugene Aram, 
Fane Shore, &c. Miss VIOLA DACRE, supported by a strongly organised 
company. Repertoire—Camille (by W. G. Wills), Dreams (by T. W. 
Robertson), Haus? (new version). Managers having a provincial theatre 
to rent for a short season, address, Duke’s Theatre, Holborn, E.C. 


XHIBITION of CABINET PICTURES in 

OIL, DUDLEY GALLERY, Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly—The 

ELEVENTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION is OPEN DAILY from 10 till 
5. Admittance 1s. Catalogue 6d. R. F. McNAIR, Secretary. 


HE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY’S GAR. 


DENS, Regent’s-park, are open daily (except Sunday). Admis- 
sion 1s.,on Monday 6d., children always 6d. The New Lion House is 
now open. There is a herd of fine Reindeer now on view. 


MARAVILLA COCOA FOR BREAKFAST, 

“Tt may justly be called the 
Perfection of Prepared Cocoa.”— 
British Medical Press. 

“Entire solubility, a delicate 
atom, and arrate poncentraton 
of the purest elements of nutrition, 

M ARAVILLA COCOA. distinguish the MARAVILLA 
COCOA above all others.”’— 
Globe. 

Sold in tin-lined packets only by 
Grocers. TAYLOR BROTHERS, 
London, Sole Proprietors. 


HE NEW ZEALAND SHIPPING COM- 
PANY (Limited)—Head Office, Christchurch, New Zealand.— 
Intending passengers to the Colony are invited to inspect the fine clipper 
ships of this line, lying in the South West India Dock, London, which have 
been fitted with every convenience for the comfort and safety of passengers. 
The fastest passage trom the poles, has been made by the Company’s fine 
iron clipper OTAKT, viz., 68 days from Port Chalmers to the Downs. 
For full particulars apply at the Company’s Offices, 84, Bishopsgate- 
street, Within. 


EVANS’S 


CONCERT AND SUPPER ROOMS, 


COVENT GARDEN. 


The CAFE part of these celebrated SUPPER ROOMS is Now Open 
for the reception of Ladies. The body of the Hall being still reserved 
exclusively for Gentlemen. 

EVANS’S WORLD-RENOWNED CHOIR OF BOYS, Every 

Evening, specially trained by and under the direction of 
.F. JONGHMANS., 
Admission, One Shilling. Ladies, Two Shillings. 
OPEN AT EIGHT. FIRST CHORUS AT 8.30. 
SUPPERS AFTER THE THEATRES. 
Proprietor Se aa abe oon ase ay ery J. B. AMOR. 


OMBAY.—ANCHOR LINE.—Direct 


route to India. Fortnightly sailings.—First-class steamers, fitted 
up expressly for the trade. Qualified surgeons and stewardesses carried. 


From Glasgow. From Liverpool. 

THESSALY ............ Saturday, Dec. 15 Saturday, Dec. 22. 
EUROPA...... ... Saturday, Dec. 29 __.. . Saturday, Jan 5. 

First-class, 50 guineas. Sail punctually advertised. Apply for 
berths or handbooks to Henderson Brothers, Union-street, Glasgow, and 
17, Water-street, Liverpool; J. W. Jones, Chapel-walk, Manchester; 
Grindlay and Co., 55, Parliament-street, S.W.; and Henderson Brothers, 
19, Leadenhall-street, E.C. 


Now ready, handsomely Boand be maroon-coloured cloth, gilt lettered, 
- 


: | “HE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND 
DRAMATIC NEWS, containing 26 Weekly Numbers of this 
super or and interesting Publication, with Index of Engravings complete. 
Price 20s. ? 
Cases for Binding Vols. I., II., 11I.,IV., V., VI. and VII. Price 2s. 6d. each, 
Portfolios to hold 26 Numbers..... + sph, S4enOMeis 
Reading Cases......ccccccseeee cin olga 2S nOGs:? 55 


All may be ordered through any Bookseller orNewsagent; or of the 
Publisher, at the Office, 148, Strand, London. 


SPECIAL 


NOTICE. 


THE 


ORIGINAL PICTURES, DRAWINGS, & SKETCHES, 


BY ARTISTS OF THE 


ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS, 


Including examples by 
Joun SturceEss, F. BARNARD, MatTr STRETCH, DOWER 
Wiutson, H. PETHERICK, H. Furniss, and Others. 
Also fine proofs on plate paper for framing of the principal 
Engravings now appearing in this Journal, at the 
following nominal prices :— 
Double Page Size, 2s.; Single Page, 1s.; Halt Page, 6d. 
(Sent by Post for One Penny extra.) 


NOW ON VIEW AND FOR SALE, 
FROM 11 TILL 5, AT 
THE GALLERY, 


ATTACHED TO THE OFFICES OF 
“THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS, 
148, STRAND, LONDON. 


ADMISSION BY PRESENTING ADDRESS CARD. 


Mr. Henry HERSEE’S NEw SonG.— A Dream of Heaven,” 
published in this number of the ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND 
DRAMATIC NEWS, is to be had in full size Music, with simplified 
accompaniment, in Cuningham and Boosey’s Universal Music. 


WE have received from Messrs. Sampson Low, Marston & Co. 
‘The Famous Horses of America.”” This work will receive at- 
teution in an early issue. 


WHITE AND SouNnD TEETH are indispensable to personal 
attraction, and to health and longevity by the proper mastication of food. 
Rowlands’ Odonto, or Pearl Dentifrice, preserves and imparts a pearl-like 
whiteness to the teeth, eradicates tartar and spots of incipient decay, 
strengthens the gums, and gives a pleasant fragrance to the breath. Price 
2s. 9d. per box. Sold by Chemists and Perfumers.—[Apvr.] 


Keratine’s CouGH LOZENGES contain no Opium, Morphia, 
nor any violent drug. It is the most effective remedy known to the Medical 
Profession in the cure of Coucus, AstHmMA, Broncuiris—one Lozenge 
alone relieves. Dr. J. Brinctoz, M.R.C.S.L., L.S.A., L.M., writes: July 
25, 1877, ‘‘ Your Lozenges are excellent, and their beneficial effects most 
reliable ; I strongly recommend them.” Sold by all Chemists, in Boxes 
1s. 14d., and 2s. 9d. each.—_[Advt.] 


CHEAP PockET HANDKERCHIEFS.—Every gentleman who 
appreciates the luxury of areal Irish linen cambric handkerchief should 
write to Robinson and Cleaver, Belfast, for samples (post-free) of their 
gents’ fine linen cambric, hemmed for use, at 8s. 11d. per dozen, and their 
gentlemen’s hem-stitched handkerchiefs (now so much worn), beautifully 
fine, at 12s. 9d. per dozen. By so doing a genuine article (all pure flax) will 
be secured, and a saving effected of at least 50 per cent.—[Apyr.] 


_Docs oF ALL AGES AND BREEDS ARE SUBJECT TO 
Worms. Symproms: Unhealthy appearance of coat, hair looking dead and 
not lying smoothly, condition bad although appetite good, spirits dull, nose 
hot and dry, and breath offensive. One dose of NALDIRE’S POWDER 
removes worms within an hour, at the same time giving tone to the stomach 
and producing first-rate condition. *‘ Khiwlas, Bala, North Wales, Sep- 
tember 21, 1874.—I gavea NALDIRE’S POWDER toa colley on Saturday 
last, and in ten minutes he evacuated a tapeworm 30 yards 2 feet in length. 
I consider the Powder effectual.—R. J. Lroyp Price.” NALDIRE’S 
POWDERS are sold in pas price 28., 3s. 6d., 5s., by all Chemists, and 
on receipt of stamps by BARCLAY AND Sons, 95, Farringdon-street, 
London.—[Apvr.] 

PERFECTION.—Mrs. S. A. ALLEN’s WoORLD’s Hair 
Restorer never fails to restore Grey Hair to aes vncheal colour, imparting 
to it new life, growth, and lustrous beauty. Its action is speedy and 
thorough, quickly banishing greyness. Its value is above all others; a 
single trial proves it. It is not a dye. It ever proves itself the natural 
strengthener of the Hair. Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers. 

MRS. S. A. ALLEN has for over 40 years manufactured these two 
preparations. They are the standard articles for the Hair. They should 
never be used together, nor Otl nor Pomade with either. 

Mrs. S. A. ALLEN’s ZyLo-BALsAmum, a simple Tonic and Hair Dressing 
of extraordinary merit for the young. Premature loss of the Hair, so 
common, is prevented. Prompt relief in thousands of cases has been afforded 
where Hair tes been coming out in handfuls. It cleanses the hair and scalp 
and removes Dandruff Sold by all Chemist and Perfumers.—[Apvr.] 


A Totter WATER of peculiar and delightful fragrance, deli- 
cate and lasting, refreshing and soothing. Gotpen Srar Bay Lear 
Water, triple distilled from the fresh leaves of the Bay Tree (Myrcia 
Actis). Tad aoedssble and a luxury for the Toirrr, Nursery and Baru, 
A few drops on a sponge or towel moistened with water, and the Facer and 
Hanps bathed with it, is very beneficial-to the skin, removing all rough- 
ness. Most highly recommended to apply after’ SHavinc. A small quan- 
tity in the Baru gives a delightful aroma, and it has most remarkable 
CLEANSING PROPERTIES. Particularly adapted to the Baruine or Inrants 
and young children ; a few drops are sufficient for a basin of water. Most 
grateful to InvALips and all who suffer rRom HeapAcue, from mental 
labour or fatigue. Huy only the genuine Gotps»n Star Bay Lear Water, 
sold in three sizes Toilet Bottles, 2s. 6d., 5s., 8s., by Chemists and Per- 
fumers, or on receipt of stamps from the wholesale depét, 114 and 116 
Southampton-row, London.—[Apvr.] 


R. STREETER, 18, NEW BOND STREET, - 

LONDON, W., GOLDSMITH. 

18-Carat Gold LOCKETS ..... 

18-Carat Gold BRACELETS .. from 3 0 to 50 

~8-Carat Guld CHAINS, any pa’ bY from 4 0 to 30 

Mr. Streeter marks upon his goods the quality of gold supplied by him, 
which is a true guarantee.—Z7he Zimes. 

The Towellety Business now carried on at 18, New Bonp-strzEET, is the 
third oldest established amongst the Court Jewellers of England. It was 
first established in Bevis Marks, in the City of London, during the XVIIth 
Century, was afterwards removed and carried on as a West-end Jeweller’s 
in Hanover-square, and from thence to 18, Nsw Bonp-SrReeEr. 

Warrants of Appointment were given during the reigns of George III., 
George IV., William IV., and Queen Victoria, as Jewellers, Goldsmiths, 
Silyersmiths, and Watchmakers. 
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OUR ADDRESS. 


ONCE more we duly mark the waning year, 

With tribute rendered to the season’s cheer. 

Again, old friends and new, with glad device, 

We claim the welcome heaped upon us thrice. 

A Gossip s Bowl beseems our genial line— 

‘© Waes Hael!” ‘* The Stirrup Cup!” and ‘* Auld Lang Syne !’’* 
A Gossip’s Bowl—indulge us, while, with pride, 

We turn it round and glance at what’s inside. 


Behold this pretty maiden ! from her lips 

A peal of laughter ripples, saucy CHIPS 

Or THE OLD BLOcK jf are they, every one, 

Who show their breeding in their bounding fun. 
When those two handsome boys reach man’s estate, 
We know—their grandsires did it—they’ll go straight, 
If you don’t hamper them, my bonny Kate! 

Yoicks! Tally ho! bold Harry ;’ boy, that crop’s 

In worthy hands, and as for those brown tops, 

And pink, for Frank just now ‘a world too wide,”— 
Their like by him shall yet be glorified ! 

Yoicks ! tallyho ! another sucha shout 

And the old hound there’s certain to break out. 

Of many a squandered field the hero, he 

Seems by his whimpers low to share their glee. 

Good bye! young Cuips, ajollier frolic ne’er 
Employed a skilful painter’s loving care. 


Another turn, brave Bowl! Though snow may fall 
Without, ‘‘ ’tis merry, merry in the Hall!” 
Around the board in friendly strife engage 
Warrior and crone, maid, serving-man, and page. 
With ecstasy the Friar mirth invokes, 

And ladles out the LAMBsWooLt with his jokes ! 
Again upon the hand our Bowl we spin, 

Again we hearken to the youngsters’ din, 

Our benison upon them ! may their cup 

Run o’er with bliss when done’s the TUNING UP! 
Pot-hunting niggers, plunging through the snow, 
Your setter there appears full well to know 

That when that piece of ordnance goeth off, 

It is not ten to one you'll KNock Dem Borr! 


You,velvet-muzzled beauty! never pug 

Had mistress half so sweet, or warmer hug. 

Spoilt darlings ! in your frolics and your frets 

We needs must own your thrall, our HousEHOLD Pets! 
And needs must praise the pencil’s magic touch + 
Which after ‘‘ Can’t you Talk ?’’—gives just another such ! 


With baleful glance and fiercely-gloating breath, 
KiNG Otro views his brother done to death ; 

His comely body pierced with many a scar, 

Stark sacrifice to fratricidal war. § 

‘*In choice Italian” is the story told, 

How FirraMmosca, mad or madly-bold— 

The mood was frequent with those grim old Knights— 
To ‘dree his weird’ leapt from Gargano’s heights. 


A feudal castle, haunted high and low . 
With ghosts of doughty deeds that constant glow 
T’ the soul of him who now, with lofty strain” 

Fights all HIS BATTLES O'ER AND O'ER AGAIN ! 


Stand back, or rue it, overdaring wight ! 
Swift with his hands is he for wrong or right, 
‘‘ WHO CHECKS AT HIM,” indeed, ‘‘ TO DEATH IS DIGHT !” 


Bland is the breeze, there’s promise in the sky, 
And in the going ; scent should mount breast-high 
This HuNTING Morninc !—fair befal the pair, 
They’re workmen both, and safe to be ‘* all there !”” 


WHERE’S THE BUTTER? tells it’s own quaint tale. 
We shudder at the shrilling of the gale— 

We aid, as ’twere, the hand that saves Ar Last ! 
Right thankful for the deadly peril past. 
Thronging the beach waits Pity, soft and warm, 
Eager to heal the ravage of the storm. 


Our task is ended: readers far and near, 

Partake, we pray you, of our mingled cheer. 

The jolly “‘heart of Yule” will lightlier beat 
When round the hearth is heard keen Fancy’s feet ; 
The happy group grow happier when it hears 

Far down iu Memory’s cells her gentle tears ; 

Eyes prone to laughter gleam with gladder rays 
When Men of Mirth give way to Humour s craze; 
Fancy and Fun and Sport and more beside 

We bring to pleasure every bright fireside ; 

Pencil and Pen in one harmonious whole 

Have kindly wrought. Behold our Gossirs’ Bow1 ! 


® The titles of former Christmas Numbers of Tur IttustrRATED SportinG 
AnD Dramatic News. 


+ The coloured two-page supplement to the present number, reproduced 
from a picture painted expressly for the purpose by J. IT. Lucas. 


+ Matt. Stretch’s humorous drawing on the cover. 


4 Otto I., one of the most powerful conquerors of Germany, reigned from 
936 to 973. He was the son of Henry I. by that monarch’s second wife, 
Mathilde. His first wife, from whom he was separated, had also borne him 
ason,who was named Frankmar. He, as elder, would have succeeded his 
father, but the latter persuaded the other princes to accept Otto. They 
agreed, and from that time Vrankmar lived only to avenge the wrong they 
had done him. While Otto was at war with the Duke of Bohemia, Boleslaw, 
his step brother gained over several discontented princes and revolted in the 
summer of 937,in Westphalia. Otto I, hastened to quench the rebellion, and 
drove the forces of his brother and the other princes before him, Frankmar 
losing all hope, took refuge in a church, hoping to findsanctuary there, but 
found to his horror that his enemies did not respect the holy building. He 
fell, on the steps of the altar, slain by the lances of his brother’s followers.” 
There the king found him, and there he offered up athanksgiving to Heaven 
for his glorious victory! The original of our engraving is by the pencil of 
Professor Albert Baur, and may be fairly regarded as one of the most 
powerful examples of the modern German school of painting. 
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A DREAM OF HEAVEN. 


WRITTEN AND COMPOSED BY HENRY HERSEE. © 


Moderato. & 
———— Se =n 
= pn es : tr A mo-ther — sat watch- ing her 


me The mo- ther look’d down on her 


sleep - ing child, And her eye - lids were wet with hope - less tears; Tho’ some-times so sweet - ly her dar - ling smiled, That the 


dar - ling’s face, Il - lum’d- by a strange un - earth - ly light, As, locked in her arms in ‘a last em- brace, His 
las eae I , 
=e 


EES [ans a ER 
= 


watch- er al- most for- got her fears. But sud-den - ly op’ - ning his deep blue eyes, His thin arms round his mo- ther’s 
soul to its home in heav’n tookflight! With stream - ing eyes  sheknelt down to pray: ‘Give me strength, Lord, to suf-fer, and 
: oF = 


WEN oN 
See 


neck he threw; ‘I’ve seen the bright heav’n, a - bove the skies! And,dearmo-ther, thean-gels were all. . like you; Andthe 
not com-plain ! The Lord, who hath giv’n, hath ta-ken a - way, But I know I shall see my dar-ling a-gain; Wherethe 


an - gels were sing-ing, harps ot gold, ‘Come, gen- tle spi-rit! to Heav’n a-rise! The Shep - herd shall welcome you 
an - gels are sing-ing, harps of gold, “‘Come,ransom’d spi- rit! to Heav’n a-rise! The Shep - herd shall welcome you 


in- to His fold, And wipe a - way all tears from your eyes! And wipe a-way ali tears from your eyes!” 
in- to His fold, And wipe a - way all tears from your eyes! And wipe a-way all tears from your eyes!” 


a , — ist time. || 2nd time. ]| 
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A MANCHESTER 
SENSATION. 


By MACCABE. 

Irwas called, and is still remembered, as ‘‘ The 
Exposure of the Davenport Brothers.” It hap- 
pened through a curious combination of little 
events. 

When I was a boy, I was taken for a cruise 
of six weeks on the Atlantic, in the schooner 
John Wesley, from Liverpool, and during that 
time I learnt from the sailors how to splice a 

-rope and how to tie a great many curious knots. 
That was one of the many waves of circum- 
stance that flowed from distant points to meet 
and break into the ** Sensation,”’ which occurred 
while I was comedian in the stock company at 
the Prince’s Theatre, Manchester, during the 
season of 1864-5. 

Amongst the stock company with me was 
Philip Day, jeune premiere, and it happened 
that a companionship grew up between us, 
through our mutual love of music. 

One day I had played for him Mendelssohn’s 
«‘Lied,” known as the Ghost’s March. This 
made him say something about the ghosts and 
spirits who worked for the Davenport Brothers. 

‘‘ Philip,” said I, ‘‘ these Davenports are sure 
to come to Manchester. Let us practise in the 
meantime, and be ready for them; if they are 
imposters, we will tie them effectually ; if their 
manifestations are genuine, and spiritualism is 
a fact, we will fail.” 

For three months we practised nearly every 
night ; we went straight from the theatre home 


FREDERIC 


to my lodgings, where we worked at the ropes © 


with an energy and perseverance worthy of a 
better object. Philip Day was quick and apt 
in execution, and in a short time he was my 
master in the doing what I could only design 
and attempt. At last the advertisements 
appeared, and the Davenport Brothers were 
announced at the Free Trade Hall. There was 
a Saturday morning seance, and Philip and I 
wended our way, fully prepared, and grimly 
determined to tie these ghostly brothers so 
effectually that we were certain of their being 
unable to free themselves. I walk up to the 
pay-box at the Free Trade Hall, and tender ten 
shillings, saying, ‘Two front seats, please.” 
(I say ‘‘ please” because I am a showman, not 
from any superfluity of civility). A face peers 
at the little hole of the money-box. and the 
mouth of that face says :—‘‘ Hello, Fred.” ‘I 
say : “ Hello, Jemmy.”. ‘‘ What’s this ?” says 
Jemmy. ‘ Twofrontseats,”saysI. ‘Go on!” 
says Jemmy, ‘ this is our show; take in any 
friends you have with you.” 

This was Jemmy Hime, now the obliging 
manager at the Moore and Burgess Minstrels. 

Philip and I take our seats in the front row, 
feeling completely beaten. After all our pre- 
paration, after all our careful practice, our 
resolve to tie the Davenport Brothers resulted 
in this: we were tied down by professional 
courtesy not to interfere as one of the paying 
public! we were there as brother showmen, 
and any attempt on our part to interfere with 
the show would have been an outrage which 
no moral motive could excuse. 

At the time I speak of, Mr. Henry Irving 
was a member of the company at the Theatre 
Royal, Manchester. He and I did not jump 
quickly into companionship. He was always 
quiet and reserved, and I had a feeling, when- 
ever we met, that he was looking zzfo me, 
which created an antagonism of iriendship 
between us ; for though I thought he liked me, 
and I knew that I liked him, I did not like a 
man to be peering into secrets which I held 
sacred to myself. 

The Ghost’s March did it. He had sat quietly 
listening while I played; and one Sunday, in 
my little room, I struck upon that particular 
“Lied.” It led to a talk about ghosts and 
spiritualism. We soon arrived at the Davenport 
seance, which I learnt he had also seen. I 
found that he felt on the subject exactly as I 
felt. Loth to believe in the honesty of the 
mediums, but unwilling to speak lightly of what 
might be a great truth! 

We had a club called ‘‘The Titans,” of 
which Irving, Day, and I were members. The 
objects of this club were, social intercourse 
among actors, interchange of ideas, and a 
pleasant diversion in the practice of a game 
which we called ‘‘orthographics.” As will be 
seen from the name, it was a “spelling game,” 
but far more intricate and amusing than the 
more recent ‘‘ Spelling Bee.” 

At the weekly meeting next following the 
events I have described, the subject of spiritual- 
ism was discussed, and several members gave 
their views with regard to the manifestations of 
the Davenport Brothers. This led to Philip 
Day and myself endeavouring to show how 
these might be produced, and an extempore 
imitation of a spiritualistic seance was the result. 
In this Mr. Irving assisted, by acting the part 
of Dr. Fergussor, the lecturer to the Davenport 
Brothers, and a humbug. 

During the seance of the ghostly brothers, 
when a naked arm was thrust through the aper- 
ture in the cabinet and quickly withdrawn, 
he coolly told the audience that, ‘as a medical 
man he should say, that was a female arm !” 
The imitation seance in the Titan Club created 
profound astonishment amongst the members. 
It was decided that the matter should not end 
there. We then and there subscribed money 
for the «xpers2s of a public seance. 

At last the day arrived. The room was 
densely crowded; the windows carefully 
covered, so that not a ray of light could 
penetrate. On the large, ample platform, stood 
a wooden stiucture, raised from the floorso that 
the audience could clearly see there were no 
means of communication by trap-door from 
beneath. Mr. Irving went upon the platform, 


made up marvellously to represent {Dr. Fergus- 
son, and commenced a lecture in the style of 
that individual. It was such a lecture as Mark 
Twain might have envied. When he had talked 
for about five minutes the audience were fully 
convinced he was in earnest; then came a 
sudden touch of humour, a turning off at a 
tangent, which made them roar. 

The lecture over, Mr. Irving asked the 
audience to select two of their number to 
come forward, and tie us with the rope, 
of which there was a plentiful supply. From 
the side at which I stood, came a gentleman, 
whom I believe was one of the committee of 
the Mechanics’ Institute. I saw that he was 
a geod natured, quiet person, and that there 
was no danger to be apprehended from him. 
But, from the side where Philip stood, came 
forward a thick-set, broad browed man, with a 
heavy face, on which was firmly fixed an expres- 
sion of a grim, determined purpose. I had 
arranged acomplete system of signals, by which 
Philip and I could communicate without the 
knowledge of the lookers on. I signalled, 
“Let me take that man.” Philip refused, 
almost scornfully. We stepped into the 
cabinet, and the gentlemen began to tie us. 
My ¢ze-er soon completed his task and left me, 
as he thought, securely fastened ; Philip’s zze-er, 
whose name, it transpired, was Bullock, worked 
slowly and deliberately; he took twenty-five 
minutes for the operation, during which the 
audience became impatient, angry, and at last 
melancholy. They feared they were not to see 
any manifestations; they didn’t want us to be 
so securely tied as to spoil these. Is it not a 
similar feeling which makes believers so tender 
to their mediums? Isignalled that I was safe. 
Philip signalled that he was bound fast. A 
feeling of sadness and despair pervaded the 
audience, as our fze-ers retired, and the lights 
were lowered, while Mr. Irving proceeded to 
close the doors of the cabinet. On the very in- 
stant the doors closed, the tambourine jumped 
and clanged, the bell 121g, and the fiddle played. 
A roar of delight came from the audience ; they 
were not to be cheated out of their entertain- 
ment after all! In a minute the doors were 
opened, and we were examined and pronounced 
securely tied, exactly as we had been. 

Bell-ringing, tambourine-flinging,  fiddle- 
playing (out oftune), hands and naked arm 
(very white)—I used bismuth—appeared at the 
aperture. Finally we untied ourselves, and 
stepped out of the cabinet to receive a round 
of applause from the audience. Mr. Bullock, 
who is a believer in the Davenports, left the 
platform, saying, ‘‘If I had tied the other 
fellow there would have been no manifesta- 
tions.” 

Then came the dark seance, in which the 
imagination of the awe-filled audience does 
more than the operators. A semicircle is 
formed on the platform by a selected number 
of gentlemen, and we take our seats on two 
chairs facing the middle of the semicircle. These 
gentlemen are requested to join hands, and on 
no account to break the chain thus formed, 
lest the spirits might harm them. Sceptics 
say that this isa dodge to prevent the audience 
detecting the operators. It was so in, our 
case. A piece of rope is placed on Philip’s 
knees, and a similar piece on mine. The lights 
are entirely extinguished, and darkness reigns 
supreme. 

“Listen,” says Mr. Irving, in impressive 
tones, ‘‘and you will hear the spirits tying 
them.” 

The audience obey, and hear the sound of the 
ropes as we tied ourselves with a knot that we 
had well studied, and which we could slip out 
of and into readily. ‘‘ Lights!” and the gentle- 
men are invited to examine the two hand-and- 
foot-bound~ operators. There we are, more 
securely tied than before. 

“Now,” says Mr. Irving, ‘‘I place on the 
table in front of them a tambourine and a guitar, 
round the edges of which 1 trace a broad 
mark with this phosphorescent oil, which will 
shine in the dark, so that you can see them 
float about the room, and up to the ceiling.” 

But he doesn’t trace around the edge; he 
traces a very small outline of the shape of the 
instrument on the edge of each. 

Darkness ! hush!! We noiselessly slip from 
the ropes, our shoes have been prepared with 
list fastened on the soles and heels. I seize 
the guitar, Philip stoops, and I walk up his 
back and stand on his shoulders and thrumb 
the guitar. ; 

“Look at the height,”’ says Mr. Irving. 

The hushed audience look up and see the 
shape of a guitar phosphorously gleaming! It 
must be near the ceiling, it seems so small ! 

‘Then follow the touching the knees, and even 
the noses of the hand-joined gentlemen; and we 
creep back to our chairs, slip into the ropes, and 
—‘‘ lights !” 

There we are securely tied as before. Every 
one of the manifestations in this dark séance is 
capable of as easy an explanation ; but one more 
and I have done. 

“Now,” says Mr. Irving, ‘‘I will place 
under the feet of each a sheet of white note 
paper, and some gentleman will please trace 
with a pencil a line around them,’so that you 
can see if they have moved.” 

This is done, and the wonders are repeated in 
the dark. When the lights are up again there 
we are, in the same position, and the gentle- 
men look at the paper and see that our feet are 
exactly within the line traced around them! 
How was this done? In the most absurdly 
simple way. Before slipping into the ropes 
we reversed the sheet of paper, and placing our 
feet upon it, we traced a line with pencils which 
we carried, and there we were! 

The newspapers of the next morning had 
columns of well written description of the 
séance, and thus completed the ‘‘ Sensation in 
Manchester,”’ 
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Directions for the CHILDREN. 
By CUNICULUS, Illustrated. 


LIST OF LIVE STOCK SOCIETIES, 
with Addresses of the Secretaries, List or Fairs, &c. 
Published at the 
LIVE STOCK JOURNAL OFFICE, 
LA BELLE SAUVAGE YARD, LONDON. 


EVERY FRIDAY, price 3d. ; post free, 34d. 
Of all News Agents, and at all Railway Bookstalls, 


The Live Stock Journal: 


A Breeder’s, Exhibitor’s, and Country 
Gentleman’s Chronicle, 

Being the recognised Orzan of Live Stock Interests. 
It contains the fullest and most Criti¢al Reports of 
Tue Suows and important Stock SAvzs, and LEADING 
ArticLes by the Highest AuTHoriTIEs upon all sub- 
jects bearing directly and indirectly upon the Country 
GeENTLEMAN’s ResipEeNcE, the HERD AND FLock, the 
Srasie, the Kenner, Poutrry, Piceons, and the 
Entire Live Srock of the Farm or the Fancy; in 
short, upon every feature of interest appertaining to 
the profitable and recreative pursuits of Country Life. 

Publishing Office and Office for Advertisements + 
LA Berre Sauvacgs Yarp, Lupcatre Hirt, E.C. 


THE BOOK FOR HORSE BUYERS, 


In One Volume, demy 4to, 600 pages, cloth. gilt edges 
31s. Gd. ; half morocco, gilt edges, £2 oye g 


The Book of the Horse. 


By S. SIDNEY, Manager of the Agricultural Horse 
Show. Illustrated with Twenty-five Facsimile Coloured 
Plates, from original paintings, and upwards of 100 
Wood Engrayings. 

“this is a large subject appropriately treated ina 
large book—a book not only of the horse, thorough- 
bred, half-bred, and cart-bred, but of everything 
connected with him.’’—7Zz7es. 

CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN, London; and all 
Booksellers. 


THE BOOK FOR POULTRY 
KEEPERS. . 
Complete in One Volume, demy 4to. cloth, Sis. 6d.; 
half morocco, £2 2s. 


The Book of Poultry. 


By, LEWIS WRIGHT, illustrated with Fifty 
Coloured Portraits of Prize Birds, painted from life, 
and numerous Wood Engravings. 
“Far and away the finest book that has ever been 
published upon poultry.” —G/asgow Herald. 
*,* Serial issue now in course of publication, in 
monthly parts, price 6d. 
CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN, London; and all 
Booksellers. 


THE BOOK FOR PIGEON KEEPERS. 


Complete in One Volume, cloth, bevelled gilt edges 
3is. Gd.; half morocco, £2 ae e 


The Book of Pigeons. 


By ROBERT FULTON, assisted by the most eminent 


Fanciers, Edited and arranged by LEWIS WRIGHT. 
Illustrated with Fifty Life-like Coloured*Plates, painted 
by Mr. J. W. Ludlow expressly for this work; and 
with numerous Engravings on Wood. 

‘With this work in hand, the pigeon fancier or 
breeder could not go far wrong if he adhered to its 
instructions, and he would find many things in con- 
nection with the colombz, which hitherto had 
perplexed him, made clear and simple in this 
volume.”’—Leeds Mercury. 

CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN, London; and all 
Sooksellers, 


DECEMBER 15, 1877. 


NOW READY 
Royal 4to, 600 pp., whole bound, extra gilt, gilt edges, 
7 5s- 


PICTURESQUE EUROPE 


VoLs. I AND 2 BOUND TOGETHER IN ONE 
HANDSOME VOLUME, COMPRISING GREAT 
BRITAIN AND IRELAND complete, containing 
Twenty-six exquisite Steel Plates, from 
Original Drawings, and nearly 400 Original 
Illustrations on Wood. With Descriptive 
Letterpress. 

“It would not be too much to say that 
it is the finest work that has yet been 
issued from its publishers’ house.”— 
Morning Post. 


*.* Vols. x and 2 of Picturesque Europe may be ob- 


obtained separately, price £2 2s. each, in cloth, 


or £5 5s. each in morocco. 


CASSELL, PETTER, and GALPIN, Ludgate Hill, 
ondon. - ‘ 


AR, CASSELL’S HISTORY OF 


THE RUSSO-TURKISH. 


Tuirp Epition of Part I. (including large Map), 
price 84d. 


AR, CASSELL’S HISTORY OF 
THE RUSSO-TURKISH. 

Uniform wlth ‘‘Cassell’s History of the Franco- 
German War.” Profusely Illustrated. 

*,* Every purchaser of Part I. (price 84d., ready 
Nov. 26) is entitled to receive wih it a large Map, 
measuring 214 in. by 31 in. (handsomely printed in 
Chromo-Lithography), of THE PASSAGES OF THE 
DANUBE and PASSES OF THE BALKANS. 


SOIENCe FOR ALL. 


Tuirp Epition of Part I., price 7d., now ready. 


CIENCE FOR ALL. Edited by Dr. 
ROBERT BROWN, assisted by Eminent Wri- 
ters. Abundantly illustrated. 

“lt is proposed in ‘Science for All,’ to take every- 
day incidents of life and the commonest objects which 
surround us, and show, in simple and clear language, 
the scientific principles which underlie them, and whose 
operation they illustrate.”’—Zxtract for Prospectus. 
CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN, London; and all 

Booksellers. 


THE SEA—ITS STIRRING STORY: 


Fourtu Epition of Part I. now ready, price 7d. 


HE SEA—ITS STIRRING STORY 
OF ADVENTURE, PERIL, AND HEROISM. 
Part 2, also now ready, price 7d. 

“A marvel of cheap literature, which will be read 
with pleasure by all who love stories of stirring adven- 
ture, peril, and heroism, connected with the sea. The 
letterpress is excellent, the type good, the illustra- 
tions numerous and well executed, and the price ouly 
sevenpence per part.””—A7my and Navy Gazette. 


CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN, London; and all 
Booksellers, 


Now Ready, price 7d., 


Cassell’s Family Magazine 


FOR DECEMBER, 
FORMING THE FIRST PART OF A 


NEW VOLUME, 


Containing :— 

x. Winter Climates for Invalids. 
Family Doctor. 

2. Popular Papers on English Law—‘ I 
GIVE AND BEQUEATH.” By a Solicitor. 

3. A Buried Bungalow. By. J. Berwick Har- 
wood. 

4. A Dash_through Derbyshire on an Ex- 
press Engine. By the Author of “‘ Beauty 
Spots.” 

5. King Cophetua and the Beggar Maid: 
A Drawing-room Melodrama, in three Acts. 

6. English Ladies at Washington. By the 
Author of ‘‘ Other People’s Servants.” 

7. My Bamboos and What They Cost We. 
By Harry Jones, M.A. 

8. Christmas Games for Everybody. 
Phillis Browne. 

9. iow to Acta Charade. By George Manville 
Fenn. 

10. Christmas Fare. By A. G. Payne. 

ur. Chit-chat om Dress. By Our Paris Correspon- 
dent. 

12. Gaily I Trudge Along. A Song. By the 
Author of ‘* The Brook’s Lullaby.’’ 

13. The Willow-pattern Plate. 
Weatherly. 

14. Manover and its Kings. 

15. A Christmas Carol. 

16. Some Old-fashioned Rounds for Christ- 
mas-tide. - 

17. Time shall Try. New Serial Story. By the 
Author of ‘‘ Family Pride,” &c. 

18. Suspemse. New Serial Story. By the Author of 
‘© A Hard Case,” &c. 

19. The Gatherer, &c., &c. 


ASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE.— 
“Its character is so marked and decided that 
we have no hesitation in giving ‘Cassell’s Famil: 
Magazine”’ the FIRST POSITION AMONG THE 
MONTHLIES for the people. The variety of its 
material is astonishing, yet it has less padding than 
many of the magazines of high pretensions.””—Zd/n- 
burgh Courant. 


By a 


By 


By F. E. 


te CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S 
GIFTS, REWARDS, PRIZES, 
BIRTHDAY PRESENTS, &c. 


CASSELL, PETTER, and GALPIN’S 
COMPLETE CATALOGUE, 

Containing a List of SEVERAL HUNDRED 
VOLUMES, consisting of Bibles and Religious 
Works (including ** Dr. Farrar s Life of Christ,’ com- 
lete in Two Vols.), Fine-Art Volumes, Children’s 
Books: Dictionaries, Educational Works, History, 
Natural History, Household and Domestic Treatises, 
Hand-Books ard Guides, Science, lravels, &c., &c., 
together with a Synopsis of their numerous lllustrated 
Seria! Publications, sent post free on application to 
CASSELL, PETTER, and GALPIN, La Belle 
Sauvage Yard, Ludgate Hill, London. 


BOOKS 


FOR 


Christmas Presents, 


BENTLEY’S 


FAVOURITE NOVELS, 


Each work can be had separately, price 6s., in 
cloth, of all Booksellers in Town or Country. 


By MRS. HENRY WOOD. 
Edina, 

East Lynne. (65th Thousand.) 
The Channings. (20th do.) 
Mrs. Halliburton’s Troubles. 
The Master of Greylands. 
Verner’s Pride. 

Within the Maze. ; 

Lady Adelaide. 

Bessy Rane. 

Roland Yorke. 

Lord Oakburn’s Daughters. 
Shadow of Ashlydyat. 
Oswald Cray. 

Dene Hollow. 

George Canterbury’s Will. 
Trevlyn Hold, 

Mildred Arkell. 

St. Martin’s Eve. 

Elster’s Folly. 

Anne Hereford. 

A Life’s Secret. 

Red Court Farm. 

Orville College. 

Parkwater. 


MISS AUSTEN. 


(The only Compiete Edition: 


Emma. 

Sense and Sensibility. 

Pride and Prejudice. 

Mansfield Park. 

Northanger Abbey and Persuasion. 
Lady Susan and The Watsons. 


By 


By ANONYMOUS AUTHORS. 


The Last of the Cavaliers. 
Johnny Ludlow. 


By RHODA BROUGHTON. 


Jeane 

ancy. 

Good-bye, Sweetheart ! 
Red as a Rose is she. 


Cometh up as a Flower. 
Not wisely but too well. 


By MRS. ALEXANDER. 
The Heritage of Langdale. 

Her dearest For. 

The Wooing o't. 

Which shall it be ? 


By HELEN MATHERS. 


Comin’ thro’ the Rye. (Sixth Edition.) 


By ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 


The three Clerks. 


By MRS. (ANNIE) EDWARDS. 


Leah : A Woman of Fashion. 
Ought we to visit her ? 

Susan Fielding. 

Steven Lawrence: Yeoman. 


By THE BARONESS 
TAUTPHQUS. 
The Initials, 
Rodan 
Cyrilla. 
By LADY GEORGIANA 


FULLERTON. 


Constance Sherwood. 
Too strange not to be true. 
Ladybird. 


MRS. AUGUSTUS 
CRAVEN. 


A Sister’s Story. 


By 


By HAWLEY SMART. 


Breezie Langton. 


By E. WERNER. 


Success : and how he won it. 


RICHARD BENTLEY AND SON, 


NEW BURLINGTON STREET, 


CHAPMAN & HALL’S 
PUBLICATIONS. 


THOMAS CARLYLE’S WORKS. 
: LIBRARY. EDITION. 
Complete, handsomely printed, in 34 vols. demy 8vo. 
cloth, £15. 


CHEAP AND UNIFORM EDITI_N. 


In 23 vols. crown 8vo. cloth, £7 5s. 


PEOPLE’S EDITION. é 
In 37 vols. small crown 8vo. price 2s. each vol. bound in 
Abie or in sets of 37 vols. in 18, cloth gilt, for £3 14s. 
SARTOR RESARTUS. 
FRENCH REVOLUTION. 3 vols. 
LIFE of JOHN STERLING. ; 
OLIVER CROMWELL’S LETTERS ‘and 
SPEECHES. _ 5 vols. 
On HEROES and HERO WORSHIP. 
PAST and PRESENT. 
LATTER-DAY PAMPHLETS. 
CRITICAL and MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. 7 vols. 
LIFE of SCHILLER. 
FREDERICK the GREAT. 10 vols. 
WILHELM MEISTER. 3 vols. 
TRANSLATIONS from MUS ZUS, TIECK, and 
RICHTER. 2 vols. 
GENERAL INDEX. 


CHARLES DICKENS'S WORKS. 
THE ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION. 


Complete in 30 vols demy 8vo. ros. each. 


IBRARY FDITION. 


In post 8vo. with the Original Illustrations, 39 vols. 
cloth, £12. 


‘“CHARLES DICKENS’ EDITION. 


THE 


~In 21 vols. crown 8yo. cloth, with Illustrations, £3 9s. 6d. 


With etght Illustrations, price 3s. 6d. each. 
MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. | LITTLE DORRIT. 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. DOMBEY and SON. 
DAVID COPPERFIELD. BLEAK HOUSE. 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 

PICKWICK PAPERS, 
BARNABY RUDGE. 
EDWIN DROOD, and other Stories. 
CHRISTMAS STORIES, from Household Words. 
OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. 

With etght Illustrations, price 3s. each. 
A TALE of TWO CITIES. 
SKETCHES by BOZ. 
AMERICAN NOTES and REPRINTED PIECES. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 
OLIVER TWIST. 
GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 
HARD TIMES and PICTURES trom ITALY. 

With four Illustrations, price 3s. 
UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. 
With four Illustrations, price 3s. 6d. 

A CHILD’S HISTORY of ENGLAND. 


WHYTE-MELVILLE’S WORKS. 
CHEAP EDITION. 


Crown 8vo., fancy boards, 2s. each, or 2s. 6d. in cloth. 

UNCLE JOHN. 

THE WHITE ROSE. 

CERISE: A Tale of the Last Century. 

BROOKES OF BRIDLEMERE. 

“BONES AND 1;” or, the Skeleton at Home. 

“M. or N.”’ Similia Similibus Curantur. 

CONTRABAND ; or. a Losing Hazard. 

MARKET HARBOROUGH;; or, How Mr. Sawyer 
went to the Shires. 

SARCHEDON : A Legend of the Great Queen. 

SONGS and VERSES. 

SATANELLA : A Story of Punchestown. 

THE TRUE CROSS: A Legend of the Church. 

KATERFELTO: A Story of Exmoor. 

SISTER LOUISE; or, a Story of a Woman’s Re- 
pentance. 


CHAPMAN and HALL. 
193, PICCADILLY. 


BOOKS SUITABLE FOR THE 
DRAWING-ROOM TABLE. 


BOOK (The) FOR THE DAY AND ALL TIMES 
Edited by Witriam Teco, F.R.H.S. Mixture for 
Low Spirits, Epitaphs, Laconics, Proverbs, Wills of 
Their Own. Square cloth, 5s. 

CRUICKSHANK (GEORGE) EIGHTY-TWO IL- 
LUSTRATIONS by, 4to, fancy boards, ros. 6d. 

LEECH’S (JOHN) SKETCHES. Comprising 53 

ti etchings on Steel. 4to, cloth, gilt edges, 8s. 6d. 

MEETINGS AND GREETINGS—The Salutations, 
Obeisanees, and Courtesies of Nations; with Notes 
on Titles, Dignities, &c. By Wutt1am Teco, 
F.R.H.S. Imp. 16mo, cloth, 4s. 

“The QuEEN has shown her appreciation of a good 
book by accepting a copy ot Mr. Tegg’s Work, 
‘Meetings and Greetings.’ ”—May/air, Fy, 31st, 


1877. 
ONE HOUR’S READING; Remarkable Customs, 
Seasons and Holidays, Epithets and Phrases, &c. 


Hanes by Wirtt»m Tecc, F.R.H.S. Imp. 16mo, 
cloth, 4s. 
PASSAGES from ENGLISH POETS. | Illustrated 


by the Junior Etching Club (47). Demy 4to, 15s. 
PROVERBS, with PICTURES. By Cuaries H. 
BENNETT. 45 Illustrations. Small gto, 4s. 6d. 


QUEEN BERTAA (Our First Christian Queen) and 
her TIMES. By E. H. Hupson. Illustrated. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE KNOT TIED—Marriage Ceremonies of All 
Nations. Edited by WituiAm Teco, F.R.H.S. 
Small Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

London: WILLIAM TEGG and Co., Pancras Lane, 

Cheapside. 


NEW NOVEL by the Author of “Far from the 
Madding Crowd.”’ 


Been for January, 1878, will 
contain the first chapters of a new Novel, entitled 
THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE, by Tuomas 
Harpy, Author of “‘ Far from the Madding Crowd.” 
Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. This Number will also 
contain a complete Story by Witkie CoLtins, and the 
continuation of Mr. ees Payn’s Popular Story, 
« By Proxy.’’? With an Illustration. 


MAJOR WHYTE-MELVILLE’S NEW NOVEL. 
HE GENTLEMAN’S MAGAZINE 


for January, 1878, will contain the first Chapters 
of a New Story, entitled ROY’S WIFE, by G. J. 
Wuytr-Metvitte, Author of ‘The Gladiators,’ &c. 
Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. 
London: CHATTO and WINDUS, Piccadilly, W. 


ANCER: Its Constitutional and Suc- 

cessful treatment. An experience of twenty-five 

years, by the late Dr. J. Pattison. Pretaced and revised 

by his son, M. Moncrieff Pattison, M.D. (Un. New 

York). Keene and Ashwell, 74, New. Bond-street, 
London, W. Price One Shilling. Post free. 


Price 6d. ; interleaved with ruled note, 8d; Neat Case, 
1s. 6d.; Russia gilt, 2s. 6d.; exquisitely painted Calf, 
38.; do., gilt rim, 5s. (post 1d. each extra). 

HARMING PRESENT. — HOW- 
LETT’S VICTORIA GOLDEN ALMANAC 
for 1878... 32 pages of delicate rose-tinted enamel, bril- 
lhantly wrought in gold letters, contains the information 
of lage year-books ; and is not (as many are) a trade 
advertisement. London: Simpkin, Stationers’ Hall 
eon Howlett, 10, Frith-street, W., and all Book- 
sellers. 
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BOOKS FOR THE SEASON. 


NEW AND CHEAPER ISSUE, ONE GUINEA. 


1G Rahs OF ETON COLLEGE, 


1440 to 1875. By H. C. Maxwetr Lyre, M.A. 
With numerous Illustrations by Professor Delamotte 
Coloured Plates, and Portrait of Founder, engraved by 
C.H. Jeens. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, 21s. 


NEW AND CHEAPER ISSUE, ONE GUINEA 


‘ K 7 HITE’S SELBORNE. Edited by 

FRANK BUCKLAND, with Notes and Me- 
moirs and a Chapter on Antiquities by Lord Selborne. 
With numerous Illustrations by Professor Delamotte 
Map, etc. Royal 8vo, cloth elegant, ars. 


_ Also, a LARGE PAPER EDITION, containing, 
in addition to the above, Thirty Autotype Illustrations 
from Drawings by Professor Delamotte. 2 vols, 4to 
half morocco elegant, £4 4s. x 


NCIENT STREETS AND HOME- 
‘& STEADS OF ENGLAND. By A. RIMMER. 
With Introduction by the Very Rev. J. S. HOWSON 
D).D., Dean of Chester. With 150 Illustrations by the 
Author. In royal 8vo, cloth elegant, 21s. 


EW LANDS WITHIN THE 

\ ARCTIC CIRCLE. Narrative ot the Disco- 

veries of the Austrian ship ‘“ Tegetthoff,” 1872-74. By 

JULIU'S PAYER, one of the Commanders of the 

xpedition. With upwards of x00 Illustrations by the 
Author. 2 vols, royal 8vo, 32s. 


With Eight Illustrations by WALTER CRANE. 


| Daa CUCKOO CLOCK. By ENNIS 
GRAHAM, Author of “Carrots,” &c. Extra 
fcap. 8vo gilt, 4s. 6d. 


With Twelve Illustrations by E. V. B. 


HE MAGIC VALLEY; or, Patient 


Antoine. By ELIZA KEARY, 
8vo, gilt, 4s. 6d. 


Extra fep. 
MR. WILLIAM BLACK’S NEW NOVEL. 


(Gan PASTURES AND PICCA- 
DILLY. 3 vols., crown 8vo, 31s. 6d. 


MRS. OLIPHANT’S NEW NOVEL. 
BeOS MUSGRAVE. Three Vols., 


crown 8ro, 31s. 6d. 


IRAGE. A Novel. By GEORGE 
FLEMING, Author of “A Nice Novel.” 
3 vols., crown 8vo, 31s. 6d. 


HE DRAWING-ROOM: 
rations and Furniture. 
SMITH. 
as. 6d. 


Its Deco- 


s By Mrs. ORRIN- 
With numerous Illustrations.- Crown 8vo, 
New Volume of the “‘ Art-at-Home” Series. 


AE RENSEAUCASIA AND ARARAT; 
4 being Notes of a Vacation Tour in the Autumn 
of 1876. By JAMES BRYCE. Crown 8vo, with 
Illustrations and Map, 9s. Second Edition just ready. 


BY SIR SAMUEL BAKER. 


Ae eeers N’YANZA GREAT 
N of the NILE a XP. RATION 
ee BOURiRe and EXPLORATION of 


With Illustrati B) 
Mec hdieos.: ustrations and Maps. 


Crown 8vo, 6s. 


4 RE NILE TRIBUTARIES OF 

ABYSSINIA and the SWORD-HUNTERS of 
the HAMRAN ARABS. With Illustrations and 
Maps. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 


is UP BY THE SEA; or, The 
Adventures of Ned Grey. Illustrated by H . 
Sixth and Cheaper Edition. Crown Sve; 6: fers 


HE MALAY ARCHIPELAGO: the 

Land of the Oran-Utan and the Bird of Paradise. 
A Narrative of Travel, with Studies of Man and Nature. 
By ALFRED RUSSEL WALLACE. With Ilus- 
trations and Maps. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d 


T LAST: a Christmas in the West 
Indies). By CHARLES KINGSLEY. With 
lllustrations. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, és. 


Tees OF OLD JAPAN. By A. B. 


- MITFORD. With numerous Illustrations by 
Chinese Artists. New Edition, crown 8vo, 6s. 


PSR ecEerioGE HALL. By Wash- 
ington Irving. With 120 Illustrations by R. 
Caldecott. Crown 8vo, cloth elegant, 6s. 


LD CHRISTMAS. From Washing- 

ton Irving's “ Sketch-Book.’’ With upwards of 

1oo Illustrations by R. Caldecott. Crown 8vo, cloth 
elegant, 6s. 


TORM WARRIORS; or, Life-Boat 

Work on the Goodwin Sands. By the Rev. J. 

GILMORE, M.A., Rector of Holy Trinity, Ramsgate. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


ALES OF OLD TRAVEL. Re- 
narrated by HENRY KINGSLEY. Illustrated. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8yo, gilt, 5s. 


Gots : JUST A LITTLE Boy. 
By ENNIS GRAHAM. Illustrated by Walter 
Crane. Extra fcp. 8vo, gilt, qs. 6d. 


(7th Thousand. 
HE WATER BABIES. By 


CHARLES KINGSLEY. Illustrated. New 
Edition. Crown 8vo, gilt; 5s. 


MR. KNATCHBULL-HUGESSON’S FAIRY 
TALES. 


Crown 8vo, Illustrated, price 5s. each. 


( Oetetae FOR CHRISTMAS. 
Vico SeINE. 
(Os FOLK. 
STORIES FOR MY CHILDREN. 


9 PS AT TEA-TIME. 


*,* Illustrated Catalogue of Gift Books post free 
for 3 stamps. 


MACMILLAN AND CO., 
LONDON. 
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BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS PRE- 
SENTS AND NEW YEAR'S 


GIFTS. 
R. TENNYSON’S WORKS MAY 


be had in various styles, and in elegant bind- 
ings, suitable for Christmas Presents and New Year’s 
Gifts. A list of the various editions and prices may be 
had on application to the Publisher. 

HE SHILLING TENNYSON. 
The Poetical Works of Mr. Aifred Tennyson, in 

zo weekly volumes, (Pocke‘ size) price 1s. each. 
TUDIES in TENNYSON’S’IDYLS. 

By Henry Elsdale. Crown yo, cloth, price 5s. 


} he TENNYSON BIRTHDAY 
BOOK. Edited by Emiry SHAKESPEAR. 32mo, 
limp cloth, price 2s.; cloth extra, price 3s. Can also 
be had in a variety of extra bindings. 
EGASUS RE-SADDLED. By H. 
CHOLMONDRLEY PENNELL, Author of “‘ Puck on 
Pegasus,” &c. With Ten Full-page Illustrations by 
George Du Maurier. Second Edition. Fcap 4to, 
cloth elegant, 12s. 6d. 


ROVERBS in PORCELAIN. By 
P Austin Dorson, Author of “ Vignettes in 
Rhyme.” Crown 8vo, cloth, price 6s. 


HE DISCIPLES. A Poem. By 
Mrs. Hamitron Kino. Third Edition, with 
some Notes. Crown. 8vo, cloth, price 7s. 6d. 
ERARD S MONUMENT and other 
Poems. By Mrs. Pretrrer, Author of “ Glan 
Alarch.” Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 
6s. 
NEW AND CHEAPER EDITIONS. 


ONGS FROM THE WORKS of Mr. 
ALFRED ‘LENNYSON. Feap. 8vo, cloth. Price 
as. 6d. 
ONDON LYRICS. By Frederick 
Locker. Feap. 8vo, cloth. Price, 2s. 6d. 
YRICS OF LOVE, from Shakespeare 
Is to Tennyson. Selected and arranged by W. 
DAvenrort ADAMS. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Price, 2s. 6d. 


H OMESONGSFORQUIETHOURS. 
By the Rev. Canon R, H. Baynes. Fcap. 8vo, 
cloth. Price, 2s. 6d. 


MES: GILBERT (formerly Ann Tay- 
lor) Autobiography and other Memorials. 
Edited by Jostan_Gitnert. Third and _ cheaper 
Edition. In'r vol, Post 8vo, Cloth, price, 7s. 6d. 


ASTLE BLAIR: A Story of Youth- 
ful Lives. By Frora L. Suaw. Two vols., 
crown 8vo., cloth, price 12s. 


IXIE’S ADVENTURES; or, The 
Tale of a Terrier. By N. D’Anvers. With 
twenty’one Illustrations, by R. H. Moore, engraved by 
F. D. Cooper. Imperial 16mo., handsomely bound in 
cloth, price 4s. 6d. 
FIVE SHILLINGS EACH. 
HILDREN’S TOYS, and some Ele- 
mentary Lessons in General Knowledge which 
they teach. Tilustrated. Crown 8vo., cloth. 


DS RAT WITH THREE TALES. By 

Mary A. Lewis. With Illustrations, by Cathe- 
rine F. Frere. 

ER TITLE OF HONOUR. A Book 

for Girls. By Horme Lez. With a Frontis- 


piece. 
AKING AND WORKING; or, 
from Girlhood to Womanhood. By Mrs. G. 
S. Reaney. With a Frontispiece. 


T SCHOOL WITH AN OLD DRA- 
GOON. With Six Illustrations. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 


LAVONIC FAIRY TALES. By 
J. T. Naaxe. From Russian, Servian, Polish, and 
Bohemian Sources. With Four Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. 
HE BOY SLAVE IN BOKHARA; 
a Tale of Central Asia. By Davin Ker. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
HE WILD HORSEMAN OF THE 
PAMPAS. Illustrated by Davin Ker. Crown 
8vo. 
a= TASMANIAN LILY By 
J. Bonwicx, F.R.G.S. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8yo. 
IKE HOWE, the Bushranger of 
Van Dieman’s Land. By JAmes Bonwick, 
F.R.G.S. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
AMBLES AND ADVENTURES OF 
OUR SCHOOL FIELDCLUB. By G. Curis- 
TOPHER Davies. With Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
PRICE THREE SHTerINGs AND SIXPENCE 


/T RIPP'S BUILDINGS. AStudy from 
Life. By Miss Drummond, With Frontispiece. 
ITTLE MINNIE’S TROUBLES. 
An everyday Chronicle. By N. D’Anvers. With 
four Illustrations, by W. H. Hucues. 
eens MARY’S BRAN PIE. By the 
Author of ‘St. Olave’s.”” Illustrated. 
UNNYLAND STORIES. By the 
Author of ‘Aunt Mary’s Bran Pie.’ TIllus- 
trated. 
RAVE MEN'S FOOTSTEPS. By the 
Editor of ‘‘ Men who have Risen.”’ With four 
Iljustrations. Fifth Edition. 
HE DESERT PASTOR. JEAN 
pe Usck ay. By Eucenr PEtteran. Trans- 
lated from the French. By Colonel E. P. De L’Hosrtx. 
With a Frontispiece. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 
HE AFRICAN CRUISER: a Mid- 
shipman’s Adventures on the West Coast. By 
S. W. Sapcter, R.N. With three Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8yo. 
EEKING HIS FORTUNE, and other 
Stories. With Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
EVEN AUTUMN LEAVES FROM 
FAIRY LAND. Illustrated with Nine Etchings, 
Square crown 8vo. 
WORKS BY M. FARQUHARSON. 
I, | By sie aa DINSMORE. Crown 8vo, 


Il. LSIE’S GIRLHOOD. Crown 


8vo. 
Iil. LSIE’S HOLIDAYS at ROSE- 
LANDS. Crown 8vo. 


LUCKY FELLOWS. 
Boys. ByS.J. MacKenna. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 


A Book for 
J With Six Illustra- 
lions. 


HE LITTLE WONDER HORN. 
A Second Series of “ Stories told toa Child.” 
By Jean Incstow. With Fifteen Illustrations. Square 
24m0, price 2s. 6d. 
C. KEGAN PAUL & Co., (Successors to the Pub- 
lishing Department of Henry S. King & Co)., 1, 
Paternoster Square, London. 


THE NEW SIXPENNY HUMOROUS MONTHLY | NEW GIFT-BOOKS, 


MAGAZINE, 


MIRTH, 


EDITED BY HENRY J. BYRON, 
THE AUTHOR OF 
‘Our Boys,” ‘* Married in Haste,” ‘ Cyril's 
Success,” &c. 


Is now Ready at every Bookseller’s and Railway Stall 
in the United Kingdom, 


The World says :—‘' We welcome with extra warmth 
the new periodical, ‘ Mirth,’ conducted by so genuine 
a humorist as Mr. H. J. Byron.” 

The Zra says :—‘ There could not bea better man 
for the task; and Mr. Byron puts forth, in addition to 
his own contributions, articles, sketches, and poems, 
all of a lizht humorous kind, by most of the popular 
writers of the day. Altogether, our recommendation to 
any reader afflicted with low spirits is to get ‘ Mirth.’”’ 


No. 2, ron DECEMBER, contains :— 
THE SHOWMAN’S SONG. 


From “Little Doctor Faust.’’ Words by H. J. 
BYRON. Music by M. Meysr Lutz. 


This popular song, as sung by Mr. E. Terry at the 
Gaiety Theatre, will not be published in any other 
form. 

The Happy Gaol; or, he Deaf and 
Dumb Cook - - - - 

Punch . - - - H. J. Byron. 

Godiva Re-dressed - - - Goprrey TURNER. 

A Fantasy of the Footlights - - E. Monracue. 

—The Sincerest Flattery : a Box- 
ing-Night’s Story - - 

A Moor-ish Ballad - - 


G. A. Sata. 


E. L. BLrancHARb. 


The Club Fiend - - Sade 
Self-evident - - - - J. R. PLAncueE. 
The Ladies - - - - - R. Rexcr. 

Each Number Complete in itself. 

“Fun hearty and spontaneous rattles over every 
page. ‘Light armed with points, antitheses, and puns,’ 
they are led on by their dashing and experienced ‘cap- 
tain to the victorious assault of dull profundity.’’— 
Daily Telegraph. 


Another - - - - - F.H. Hemenry 
The Mystery of a Dress-coat- - J. HottincsHEAD. 
The Lay of a Laid-up Cynic - - C. S. CHrELTNAM. 
A Ruined Baby - - - - ALBERY. 

An Orchestral Squabble - J. Byron 


Peg Woffington, Maria Edgeworth, Lady Morgan, 


Mrs. Hemars, Mrs. orders Countess of Blessington, { 


Susanna Centlivre, 
well, &c. 


LLUSTRIOUS IRISHWOMEN: 
being Memoirs of some of the most noted Irish- 
women from the Earliest Ages to the Present Century. 
By E. Owens Bracksurn, author of ‘‘A Woman 
pect “The Way Women Love,” &c. 2 vols. 8vo, 
28s. 

“Such a list of names! suc memories evoked! The 
history of these, related in the kindly unaffected man- 
ner that marks these volumes, should alone make the 
success of any book.” —Ar¢heneum. 

“ This is a most interesting book.”’—Morning Post. 


“A rich and varied gallery of portraits of highly- 
gifted ladies of Celtic blood.” —Dazly News. 

“An entertaining and valuable book.’’ 
Fair. 


itty Clive, Lady Stirling Max- 


Vanity 


Constantinople to Poti, Poti to Tiflis, Tiflis to Baku, &c_ 


eX RIDE THROUGH ISLAM: being 
a Journey through Persia and Afghanistan to 
India wd _ Meshed, Herat, and Kandahar. By 
Hipristxy Cunuirre Marsu, Captain 18th Bengal 
Cavalry, F.R.G.S. 1 vol. 8vo, 14s. 


“He deserves equal credit with Captain Burnaby 
for pluck and resolution; indeed he deliberately faced 
amore terrible risk than any that was run by the other 
traveller.” —Blackwood. 


‘The book is exceedingly pleasant reading.’’—Dazly 
Telegraph. 
‘* We accept with satisfaction his sketches of Turkish 


life. from which much information may be drawn.” 
Pictorial World. 


‘This is an honest straightforward story of a journey 
made by Captain Marsh from Constantinople to 
Dadar. hey also give us a favourable im- 
pression of Captain Marsh’s perseverance and power of 
observation ; the latter quality being especially mani- 
fested in his final chapter, in which he treats of the 
Russian advance in the direction of Afghanistan and 
the frontier policy that England ought to pursue.’’— 
World. 

*¢Sclomon Isaacs’ should be the very first annual 
asked for at one’s bookseller’s.”—Srighton Guardian. 


MR.B.L.FARJEON’S NEW CHRISTMAS 
STORY. 


Eighth Edition now ready, price One Shilling, with 
Illustrations by WALTER MacKay. 


SOLOMON ISAACS: 


A CuristmAs Story by B. L. FARJEON, 


Author of “‘ Blade-o’-Grass,”’ “‘ Bread-and Cheese and 
Kisses,” ‘‘An Island Pearl,’’ ‘ Shadows 
on the Snow,” &c. 


FORMING CHE 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 
“ TINSLEY’S MAGAZINE.” 


A FEW -OPINIONS OF THE PRESS°ON THE 
ABOVE. es 


‘Mr. Farjeon has surpassed himself. ‘ Solomon Isaacs’ 
is,to our mind, one of the happiest of the Christmas 
stories that have come from his pen. Mr. Farjeon 
could not have chosen a higher type for his Christmas 
idyl than tiat of the gentle, modest, merciful Jewess. 
The most beautiful lesson taught by civilisation is the 
lesson of Humanity; and we may fairly congratulate 
hist ben the humanising ie he has carried forward 
in his writings ever since their first page broke upon 
the public. He has done his best to Teuais aoe 
where there has been antagonism; to inspire interest 
where there has been indifference; and the popularity 
which his Christmas stories have achieved is a proof 
that this much maligned nineteenth century has not 
obliterated the natural good ‘instincts of men.’’— 
Lloyd's Weekly London Newspaper. 


“ A living, earnest, tender sympathy forall that is good 
and true and noble in human nature runs through Mr. 
Farjeon’s stories, and we rise from their perusal with 
purer thoughts and more charitable feelings. In ‘Solo- 
mon Isaacs’ a new light is shed upon Jewish character, 
and unlooked-forinterest grows out of the everyday sur- 
zonudiogs of modern life in Spitalfields. With such a 
wide an all-embracing love does the author appeal to 
his large circle of readers this Christmas-tide, the 

laddening influences of which will be much increased 
y the bright and genial story of ‘Solomon Isaacs.’ ?— 
Daily Chronicle. 


TINSLEY BROTHERS, 8, CATHERINE STREET, 
STRAND. 


BOUND. 
In square crown 8vo, price 7s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 


HE ANGLER’S SOUVENIR. 
Edited by G. CHRISTOPHER DAVIES. 
With Original Woodcuts, and 33 Page Steel Engrav- 
ings. 
anes crown 8yo, price 7s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 

SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. A New Translation, 
by Mrs. H. B. PAULL, from the Original Edition. 
With numerous choice Illustrations. __ 

G. CHRISTOPHER DAVIES’S WEW- BOOK 
FOR BOYS.—In square imperial 16mo, price 6s., 
cloth gilt, gilt edges. 

WILDCAT TOWER: a Book of Adventures for 
Boys. By the Author of ‘f The Swan and her Crew.” 
Embellished with 100 choi e Illustrations. 

NEW VOLUME OF THE VICTORIA GIFT- 
BOOKS.—In crown 8vo, price 5s. cloth 450 pp. 

OLD PICTURES in a NEW _ FRAME. By 
DOUGLAS STRAIGHT, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. 
With Page Illustrations. 


FREDERICK WARNE & Co., Bedford-street, Strand. 


By the Author of “ That Lass o’Lowrie’s”’ 
Price One Shilling, Picture Cover (post tree, 1s. 2d.), 
HEO: A LOVE (STORY. 


By Mrs. F. H. BURNETT, 
Author of “ That Lass 0’ Lowrie’s.”’ 


Frederick Warne and Co., Bedford-street, Strand. 


Now Ready, New and Revised Edition, greatly en- 
larged, with fifty-three Diagrams on Steel, and up- 
wards of 100 Wood Engravings, royal 8vo, hand- 
somely bonnd, cloth gilt, 15s. 

BOOK. 


a HE BILLIARD 
By CAPLAIN CRAWLEY. 

Author of the “‘ Handy-Book of Games for Gentle- 

men,’’ &c., and WILLIAM COOK, Ex-Champion. 

In addition to the Rules of all-the Games, there are 
Diagrams of the Principal Strokes made by Cook, the 
most scientific of our English players. Bits of Advice 
to Amateurs upon all the intricacies of the game, and, 
what has never before been attempted, a Bibliography 
of Billiards, from the earliest to the present time. the 
work also contains Lists of the principal Billiard 
Rooms, the principal Billiard Table Makers, and the 
principal Clubs. 5 i 

“ The scientific player and the tyro will alike find his 
profit in this book, and his amusement as well; for the 
subject is treated ina more lively and entertaining style 
than is generally found employed on the scientific 
exposition of games of skill. Under whatever category 
a work on billiards is to be placed, or whatever may be 
the opinions entertained of the necessity for such a 
work, there can be no question as to the ability and 
completeness with which Captain Crawley has per- 
formed his self-appointed task.’’—77es, Dec. 7th. 


London: WARD, LOCK, and Co., Warwick House: 
Salisbury-square. 


UNTING MAPS.—The sheets of 
the ORDNANCE SURVEY MAPS can be 
adapted tor Hunting, Fishing, or Shooting purposes, 
and Coloured and Mounted in the most appropriate 
style for the hall, or to fold in the pocket, indicating 
the Railways, Rivers, Principal Roads, Hunting 
Districts, Distances, etc.—Specimens may be seen, and 
further information obtained at Epwarp STANFORD’S 
55, Charing-cross, London. 


OX HUNTS.—THE SHEETS OF 
STANFORD’S LARGE SCALE RAILWAY 
AND STATION MAP OF ENGLAND AND 
WALES, Coloured to show THE FOX HUNTS. On 
24 sheets sold separately, price 2s. 6d. per sheet; or 
Mounted on Clozh in Case 5s.; the complete Map 
folded in Case, or in a Porttolio £3; Mounted on 
Cloth in Case £6; on Rollers, varnished £6 10s.; on 
Spring Roller £10 ros. 


Each Hunt can be had separately, mounted in con- 
venient form for the pocket, to order. 


London: Epwarp STANFORD, 55, Charing-cross, S.W. 


THE i 


BEST CHRISTMAS PRESEN 
NEW YEAR'S GIFT. 


THE INEXHAUSTIBLE 


SMELLING SALTS 


(As supplied to the Queen). 


6s. to £8. 


cE 


BF SUPPLIED TOY Ye 


HER MAJESTY) 
\ Prepared Solely by 


As Sketch, Silver Globe Top, 8s. 
Also for CHATELAINE, with Chains, from 


PLAIN, STOPPERED BOTTLES. 
“WATCH” shape (for pocket), Nos. 1, 2, and 3, 1s. 6d., 
2s., and 2s. 6d. each; “ FIG” shape (for pocket), 
2s. 6d.; “ GLOBE” shape (for Toilet Table), 2s. 6d. 
Safe and Free by Post for 2d. extra. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS. 
Prepared only by 
OSBORNE, BAUER, & GHEESEMAN, 
Perfumers to the Queen), 
19, GOLDEN SQ., REGENT ST., LONDON. 


SHAVING WITH EASE AND COMFORT, 


This desirable result may be attained by using 


EL OY.DiS EUXE SIS; 
WHICH REQUIRES 
NEITHER SOAP NOR WATER. 


It will be found soothing to the most irritable skin, 
while its cleanliness and portability recommend jt to 
gentlemen when travelling, hunting, shooting, yachting, 
&c. -Itis not affected by climate, 


Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers, in Tubes, price 
1s. 6d. and 3s.; and by the 
Sole Manufacturer, A. LLOYD, 
(Widow of A. S. LLOYD) 
3, Spur-street, Leicester-square, London. 


CAUTION.—Gentlemen are requested to observe the 
words ‘‘ Prepared by his Widow ”’ in raised letters on 
the top of each metallic tube of the Genuine 
Euxesis, as well as in Red Ink across labels. 


ELEGANTLY COTTISH 


COMMERCIAL 
INSURANCE COMPANY. 
GLAsGow—133, 

Lonpon—82z, Old Broad Street. 

CAPITAL, TWO MILLIONS. 

Applications for agencies are invited.) 

FRED. J. HALLOWS, Gene:al Manager. 
JOHN «. CROFT, Secretary in Lor don. 


RITISH EMPIRE MUTUAL 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
32, NEW BRIDGE STREET, 
LONDON. 

Incorporated under Special Acts of Parliament. 
THE FUNDS IN HAND EXCEED HALF A 
MILLION STERLING. 

The Average Cash Bonus (Trienially) exceeds 23 per 
cent, on the Premiums paid. 

EDWIN BOWLEY, Secretary. 
REDUCED RATES FOR FIRE INSURANCE. 


ATIONAL FIRE INSURANCE 
CORPORATION (Limited), 18, New Bridge- 

street, E.C. Chairman. Sir Henry A. Hunt, C.B. 
Private houses insured at 1s. per cent. Applications 
for agenciesinvited. WILLIAM COLLIS, Manager. 


ACCIDENTS BY FLOOD 


AND FIELD. 
ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS 


May be provided against by a policy of the 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS 
ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


The oldest and largest accidental assurance company 
Hon. A. Kinnairp, M.P., Chairman. 
SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL, £1,000,000. 
ANNUAL INCOME £205 ooo. 
#1,120,000have been paid as Compensation. 


A fixed sum in cace of death by accident, and a 
weekly allowance in the event of injury, may be secured 
at moderate premiums. 

Bonus allowed to insurers of five years’ standing. 

Apply to the clerks at the railway stations, the 

local agents, or 


64, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
WILLIAM J. VIAN, Secretary. 


ORTH BRITISH and MERCAN- 
TILE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
Established in 1809. 

CAPIFAL, TWO MILLIONS. 
Accumulated Life Funds .+. $2,606,429 13 9 


LIFE DEPARTMENT. 

The principles on which this Company was founded, 
and on which it continues to act, combine the system 
of mutual assurance with the safety of a large protect - 
ing capital and accumulated funds, and thus afford all 
the facilities and advantages which can prudently be 


offered by any life assurance office. Under these prin- 
ciples the business of the Company continues rapidly to 
increase. 
Ninety per cent. of the whole profits is divided 
among the assurers on the participating scale. 
The profits are divided every five years. 
Policies indisputable after five years. 
Annuities of all kinds are granted, and the rates 
fixed on the most favourable terms. 
FIRE DEPARTMENT. 
Property of every description, at home and abroad, 
insured at the most favourable rates. 
ane) net premiums for 1876 amounted to £858,064 
7s. 10d, 
Prospectuses and every information can be obtained 
at the CHIEF OFFICES. 
Lond on—6r, Threadneedle Street, E.C. 
West End Office—8, Waterloo Place, S.W. 
Edinburgh—64, Princes Street. 


H E Ge eR SESE Ad IM 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 


FUNDS (1877). 


REA.IsED ASSETS Drereatereede Edo seose 4 25396,785 
ASSURANCE Funps 2,307,544 
ANNUAL INCOME ..... 510,000 


TRIENNIAL BONUSES. 


NON-FORFFITABLE POLICIES. 
With Profits. 
Non-Forfeitable Family Trust Policies are specially 
suited for Marriage Settlements. 
Issued under Act 33 and 34 Vict., cap. 93, they are a 
Perfect Family Provision. 


HEAD OFFICE '‘— 
37, OLD JEWRY, LONDON, E.C. 


Prospectus and Proposal Forms sent free by Post on 
application to the Society’s Agents and B.anch 


Offices, or to— 
F. ALLAN CURTIS, 
Actuary and Secretary. 
CCIDENT [INSURANCE COMm- 
PANY (Limited), 7, Bank-Buildings, Lothbury, 


ey 
General Accidents. 
Railway Accidents. 


Personal Injuries. 
Death by Accidents. 
C. Harprne, Manager. 


A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


OLLANDS’ ROOK RIFLES. 
FREEDOM FROM ESCAPE and FOULING. 
too Shots may be Fired without Cleaning Barrel. 
Price £5 each; Ditto Soe Barrels and Engraved, 
to £10. 
Mr. A. P., 21st Fusiliers, writes :—‘‘I fired eight suc- 
cessive shots at 100 yards, mean deviation o'7 of an 
inch; all would have struck a hen’s egg.’ 
Rifles exchanged if not approved of. 


Scale } inch to the inch. 


HOLLAND and HOLLAND, 
98, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 


Orders for Rifles must be accompanied by a remittance. 


West George Street. , 


, 


DECEMBER 15, 1877. 
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CHRISTMAS PARTIES. 


On hire of any dimen- 
sions, for EVENING 
PARTIES, BALLS, 
Wii By DD) al eNesG: 
BREAKFASTS 
and FETES. Every 
requisite provided. 
These temporary 
erections are perfectly 
secure, can be placed wie 
in almost any situation,  #\}\ 
and will be found as 
comfortable as the best 
room in the mansion. 
All inconvenience and 
disarrangement of fur- 
niture may thus be 
avoided. They are ff 
brilliantly lighted, and “VS 
in winter can be 
warmed to any degree 
that may be necessary. 


BENJAMIN 


TEMPORARY ROOMS 


DGINGTON, 


2, DUKE-ST., LONDON-BRIDGE, SOUTHWARK. 
MARQUEE, TENT, RICK CLOTH, AND FLAG MANUFACTURER, 


By Special Letters of Appointment to Her Majesty the Queen, H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, and 
His Majesty the King of the Netherlands. A detailed estimate forwarded on receipt of full par- 
ticulars. Experienced workmen sent to any part of the country, PLAGS, BANNERS, and 


AWNINGS of all kinds Let on Hire. 


GROSVENOR GALLERY RESTAURANT, 


NEW BOND 
MAGNIFICENT 


SALLE A MANGER. 
NOW OPEN TO THE 
PUBLIC DAILY. 


SUNDAYS EXCEPTED. 


The WINES have been selected with 
especial care, and this Department is 
a Specialité of the Establishment. 


GALLERY (RESPAURANT, 
TREET. 


BOND 


HOT LUNCHEONS 


from the Joint, with Vegetables, 
Cheese, Salad, aad Attendance, 
from 
12 to 4, at 2s. 6d. 


BUFFET 
Open for Cold Luncheons, &c. 


GROSVENOR 
NEW 


STREET. 


A 
TABLE D’HOTE DINNERS 
at séparate tables 
from 5.30 until 9, 


and also A LA CARTE. 


Elegant Dining Rooms for Private 
Parties. 


S) 
F, C. MICHELS, Manager. 


ELEGANT SPECIALITIES FOR.CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


IN OROIDE GOLD JEWELLERY 


Registered). 


The only perfect substitute for 18-carat Gold. 
OROIDE GOLD complete sets of LINKS and STUDS, new and approved style, in morocco case, 8s. 6d., post 


ree. 
OROIDE GOLD SCARF PIN, cluster of pearls, &c., or single diamond on plain shield, in Morocco Case, 5s.6d. 
OROIDE GOLD EARRINGS or BROOCH, highly-finished fine gold design, in case, 7s. 6d. 
OROIDE GOLD WATCH, lady’s or gent’s, open face, jewelled in four holes, plain polished or elegantly- 
engraved case, superior movement, in morocco case, 275. 6d 


7 I 
OROIDE GOLD ALBERT, quite undistinguishable from 18-carat, in all the best gold designs, ros. 6d. 
Opinions of the Press and Illustrated Catalogues free per post. 


C. CROW EH: 


88, BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, S.W. 


NOW ON VIEW. 


WARD & 00., 


NATURALISTS, 
PICCADILLY 


158, 


Dinneford’s Fluid Magnesia. 


The best remedy for ACIDITY of the STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT and INDI- 
GESTION ; and the safest mild aperient for delicate 
constitutions, ladies, children, and infants. 


DINNEFORD & Co., 172, Bond street, London, and 
all Chemists. 


JOHN GOSNELL &CO.’S 
CHERRY TOOTH-PASTE, 


GREATLY SUPERIOR TO ANY OTHER TOUTH-POWDER 


gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, and protects the 
enamel from decay. 


Price 1s. 6d. per Pot. 
Angel-passage, 93, Upper-Thames-street, London. 


KAYE’S 
WORSDELL’S 
PILLS. 


THE GOOD OLD 
NGLISH REMEDY 
for all diseases, 
Established over Fifty Years. 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT 
THE WORLD. 
Sold by all Chemists at rs. 14d., 
2s. od., and 4s. 6d. per box. 


DAY, SON, & HEWITT’S 


STOCKBREEDERS’ 


MEDICINE CHEST 


, For all Disorders in 

HORSES, CATTLE, CALVES, SHEEP 

AND LAMBS, 
and particularly recommended for 
COWS CALVING, AND EWES 
LAMBING, 
and for 

SCOUR OR DIARRHGA IN LAMBS 

AND CALVES; 


Also for COLIC in HORSES, and all cases of 
DEBILITY in STOCK. 


Price Complete, with Shilling Key to Farriery, 
42 16s. 6d. Carriage paid. 


DORSET-STREET, BAKER- 
STREET, LONDON, w. 


22, 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT. 
FINEST MEAT-FLAVOURING STOCK FOR 
SOUPS, MADE DISHES AND SAUCES. 
LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT. 
CAUTION.—Genuine only with the fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across label. 
LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT. 


OLTS and HORSES 
BROKEN, easy mouthed and 
temperate, and exercised Re usin 
OCKEYS of WHALEBONE an 
UTTA PERCHA, 70s.; hire 2s. a 
week. Crib-biting Straps, from 21s.; 
Safety Springs to Reins, 12s.; leg 
15s.; Fetlock, Speedy Leg, Hock 


Pomienter®: 
Knee Boots. 
BLACKWELL, Saddler, &c., Patenteo, 
259, Oxford-street. Of ail saddiers. 


STUD HORSES. 


AT SANDGATE, PULBRO’. 
AGANINI, at 2ogs. 


All expenses to be paid before mares are re- 
moved. Foaling mares, 25s. per week; barren mares 
20s. per week. 

Apply, WILLIAM LLOYD, Stud Groom. 


FOR THE SEASON 1878. 
AT HIGHFIELD HALL, ST. ALBANS, 
NIGHT OF ST. PATRICK; the 


only horse alive except King Tom _out of 
Pocahontas, the dam of Stockwell.—At zo Guineas, 
and x Guinea the Groom. 


OCK OF THE WALK; the only 
Chanticleer horse at the Stud.—At 20 Guineas, 
and 1 Guinea the Groom. 
All subscriptions to be taken of Mr. TATTERSALL, 
at Albert Gate. 


FOR THE SEASON 1878. 
AT OLD OAK FARM, SHEPHERD’S BUSH. 
EDETTE (site of Galopin).—A 
limited number of Mares, besides his owner’s 
at 25 Guineas, and one Guinea the Groom. 

COSTA by The Baron out of Catherine Hayes 
(winner of the Oaks). At 10 Guineas, and ios. the 
Groom. 

All subscriptions to be taken of Mr. TATrERSALL, at 
Albert Gate. 


AT ASKE STUD FARM, RICHMOND, YORK- 
SHIRE. 
ING LUD a limited number of ap- 
proved mares at 30gs., apply to J. TROUS- 
DALE, Stud Groom. All expenses to be paid before 
the mares are removed. 


AT BAUMBER PARK, NEAR HORNCASTLE, 
LINCOLNSHIRE. 
CRULEUS (own brother to Blue 
Gown), by Beadsman, out of Bas Bleu, by Stock- 
well, a few mares at 15gs, groom’s fee included; dams 
of good winners at half price. 

MERRY SUNSHINE (own brother to Sunshine), by 
Thormanby, out of Sunbeam, by Chanticleer, at 1ogs, 
groom’s fee included ; foaling mares at ats. and barren 
mares at 14s. per eek; all expenses to be paid before 
the mares are removed. Both these horses are sound. 

Apply to MR. SHARPE, as above. 


WILLIAMS & BACH, 


LAMP MANUFACTURERS TO THE 
ROYAL FAMILY, 


92, NEW BOND-STREET, LONDON, 


Beg respectfully to state the great advantages of 
lighting Town and Country Houses with their 


IMPROVED DUPLEX LAMPS, 


Which are equally adapted for 
SUSPENSION OR FOR USE ON TABLES. 
The light afforded by each lamp is equal to that of 26 
SPERM CANDLES, and they are as simple in their 

management as they are economical in use. 
ONE THOUSAND NEW 
DESIGNS 


are always exhibited in the 
; spacious saloons of 
ALADDIN’S PALACE 
i OF LAMPS. 


is A recent invention of Wil- 
liams and Bach makes 
ACCIDENT IMPOSSIBLE, and 
it is attached to every 
Lamp. Catalogues Free. 


| 4 } W. and B. advise the use 
i } of their 
i] 
i 


j— 


! PORTABLE VAPORIS- 
ih ING STOVES 
! in Bedrooms and Invalid- 
= rooms, and in Greenhouses 
and Harness-rooms. The 
i = A heat is most beneficial, and 
HULL ul the stoves are cheap in use, 
Why | mill and burn 30 hours un- 
attended. Prospectus free. 


MOLUCCAS OIL.—W. and B. are the 
importers of this fine oil. No other can be 
genuine. Ordinary oils from Is. 6d. per Gallon. 


SUEUR 
= 5 


MORSON’S 


PEPSINE, 


AND ITs PREPARAT ONS 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE NAME ON LABEL. 
Highly Recommended by the Medical 


Profession. 


As Winz, in bottles, at 3s., 5s., 9s. 
Lozenaes, at 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d. 
GLOBULES, at 2s., 3s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. 

And as Powper, in one-ounce bottles, at 4s. each. 


Sold by all Chemists, and the Manufacturers, 
MORSON & SON, 


Southampton Row, Russell Square, 
London. 


BERDEEN GRANITE MONU- 
MENTS, from £5.—Carriage free. Inscriptions 
accurate and beautitul. Iron Railings and Lomb 
Furnishings fitted complete.—Plans and Prices from 
JOHN W. LEGGE, Scucrtor, Aberdeen. 


WILLS’ “ BEST BIRD’S-EYE” 


CIGARETTES 


Sold everywhere in Sixpenny Packets (containing ten) 
protected by our Name and Trade Mark. 


W.D. & H. O. WILLS, Bristol and London. 


HORSE AUCTIONS. 


NOTICE. 


ESSRS. TATTERSALL WILL 
NOT HOLD A SALE AT ALBERT- 
GATE on MONDAY, DECEMBER 23th, in conse- 
gueice of the following day being CHRISTMAS 


VG 
Albert- gate, Dec. roth, 1877. 


LDRIDGE’S, London: Established 

A erie ee by AUCTION of HORSES and 

CAR GES on every Wednesday and Saturday, at 
Eleven o’clock precisely. Stalls should be engaged a 
week before either sale day. Horses received on Mon- 
days and Thursdays from Nine to Twelve o’clock. Ac- 
counts paid on’ those days only, between ten and four. 
Cheques forwarded to the country on written request. 
The Sale on Wednesday next will include 150 
Brougham and Phaeton Horses, from jobmasters, with 
Hacks and Harness Horses, Cobs, and Ponies, from 
noblemen and gentlemen, New and Second-hand Car- 
riages, Harness, &c. Sales and valuations in town or 


country. 
W. and S. FREEMAN, Proprietors. 


FORTY VALUABLE GREYHOUNDS.—Including 
the entire kennel of Stud Dogs and Brood Bitches, 
Second and First Season Dogs, and Saplings, the 
property of George Darlinson, Esq., Wh tley; 
Second and First Season Dogs, from Mr L. Wsles, 
Grantham. All aged Dogs and Saplings trom the 
enaele, of other Gentlemen, Clumber Spaniels, &c. 
will be 

OLD BY PUBLIC AUCTION, BY 

Messrs. 'W. & S. FREEMAN, proprietors of 

Aldridge’s, St. Martin’s Lane, on Saturday, De-ember 

15th, 1877, within the carriage department, at one 

o'clock. On view at Aldridge’s, on Friday, Decem- 

ber 14th, and until the Sale. 

W.& S. FREEMAN. 
CHRISTMAS DAY. 

LDRIDGE’S, St. Martin’s-lane. — 
NOTICE.—Christmas Day falling on Tuesday, 
there will be no Sale on Wednesday, December 26th 
and this ESTARLISHMENT will be. CLOSED from 

Saturday, December 22nd, until Thursday, December 

27th, on which day Horses will be taken in for Sale for 

the following Saturday. 
W. & S. FREEMAN, Proprietors. 


. BARBICAN REPOSITORY. 
M R. RYMILL will SELL by PUBLIC 
AUCTION, every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, 
commencing at Eleven o’Clock,ONE HUNDREDAND 
SIXTY HORSES, suitable for professional gentlemen, 
esmen, and cab proprietors, and others; active young 
cartand van horses for townandagricultura work; also 
a large assortment of carriages, carts, harness, &c. 


ORSES.—MR. F. MOSTYN, 1g, 
Green-street, Park-lane ; The Hall, Upping- 
ham, Rutland, has a number of high-class 
Hunters, Hacks, and Harness Horses, for Sale— 
open to Veterinary examination. 


eT CRSES INSURED against death 
and accident by the GUARDIAN HORSE 
and VEHICLE ASSURANCE ASSOCIATION. 
Prospectus free.—31, Lombard-street, London. 


Kiunauan’s LL WHISKY. 


UNIVERSALLY RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PRo- 
FESSION. A pure old spirit, mild, mellow, delicious, 
and most wholesome. Dr. Hassall says ‘‘ The samples 
were soft and mellow to the taste, aromatic and 
ethereal to the smell. The whisky must be pronounced 
to be pure, well matured, and of very excellent quality.”” 


Wholesale: 20, Great Titchfield Street, London, W. 


POPULAR COLLECTIONS 
OF ef DS 
HyacinTHs, TULIPS CRocUS tie 
&c- SAH 
CONTAIN-THE-BEST-OF EVERVTHINGS 
FOR CONSERVATORY AND 
WINDOW DECORATION 
No} N°} NO} NO} NS 
9|10 | 11} 12] 13 {2 
845] 635| 428] 215| 15561 2 


iY 
{|FOR THE CONSERVATORY ANO|®& 
eg OPEN CROUND } 


Pm. 


Ne] Ne | NE] NO 
14] 15 |. 16] 17 
845] 633| 42s 
FOR PLANTING IN THE OPEN 
GROUND 
Ne | neo} Ne] NO 
90 | 21 | 22 | 23 

STN | 843] 632/425 Say 
21/5 value: Stee 5. ER.CENT. 


PERE DESCRIPTIVE WER ee: 
RACE CATALOGUES “quae 


md “(LORS | 
Saag GRATIS & HCST-FREE Wkoy-vsy iy 


Cartiort’ 


az 


THE QUEEN’S SEEDSMEN, 
HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. 


TAYLOR'S CONDITION BALLS. 
eo] 


of 


Orrntons of the Field, Bell’s Life, Sunday Times, York 
Herald, Sportsman; Letters from J. Scott, J. Osborne, S. 
Rogers, H. Boyce, J. Daly, C. F. Boyce, Messrs. Dawson, 
enclosed in each Packet. N.B.—The same Ingredient in 
form of Powders. 6 Balls, 3/- 3 Balls, 1/9. Powders, 
2/6 Box. 


AYLOR’S COUGH POWDERS FOR HORSES.—In- 
FLUENZA, a Cure guaranteed in 10 Days. Sold by 
all Chemists ; in Boxes, 2/6 each. 
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NEW MUSIC. 
EW DANCE MUSIC. 


HARLES D’ALBERT. 

CHAPPELL and CO. have much pleasure in 
announcing the publication of several novelties by the 
above popular and favourite c.mposer of dance music. 
THE ENGAGED WALIZ - : - 2 onet. 
THE DISTANT SHORE. Waltz on Arthur 

Sullivan’s Song - - - - = 2H Omisy 
THE SWEETHEARTS LANCERS, on 

Arthur Sullivan’s Song and other 

favourite and original melodies - - 
THE CLEOPATRA GALOP - - - 
THE FANFARE POLKA _ - - - 
THE MOLLIE DARLING QUADRILLE 
SWEETHEARTS. Waltz on Arthur Sulli- 

van’s popular Song. ‘Ore of the best 

waltzes prec aniteaby theabove favourite 


Composer.” - - - ee - 
TRIAL BY JURY LANCERS, on airs from 
Sullivan’s popular Cantata - =~ 
TRIAL BY JURY QUADRILLE 
TRIAL BY JURY WALTZ - 
TRIAL BY Aes POLKA - 
RINK GALOP - Sriete - 
FLEUR DE THE QUADRILLE 
FASCINATION VALSE 4 Trois Temps 
PRINCESS MARIE GALOP -_ - - 
SICILY QUADRILLE. Companion to 
“Como.” - - - - - me Onisg 
TWILIGHT DREAMS WALTZES- te Set) Sy 
CHARLESTOWN QUADRILLES on 
Popular Airs - - - mi sln tgs =n @n Ose 
WEDDING QUADRILLE, on Christy 
Minstrel Melodies. - - - = 1200) 
COMO QUADRILLE, or Italian airs --2-0,, 
BONNIE DUNDEE QUADRILLE - ° 
KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN 
WALTZES - - - - - - 
MOUNTAIN DAISY WALTZES_ - - 
LILY OF THE VALLEY WALTZES - 
WEST-END POLKA. (2zoth Edition) - 
N.B.—A Complete List of M. D’Albert’s 
Dance Music will be sent on application. 
Cuaprett & Co, 50, New Bond-street. 


AN GODFREY AND OTHER 
FAVOURITE COMPOSERS. 
THE ROYAL WELSH LANCERS- - 
PLANTATION LANCERS - - 
POLO LANCERS, on Favourite and Popu- 
lar Tunes - - - - - - 
ISIDORA WALTZ. New Waltz - - 
LITTLE NELL W \LTZ - - - 
CHRISTMAS ECHOES QUADRILLE, 
on Popular Airs - - - - - 
KNIGHT OF ST. PATRICK LANCERS 
MERRY TUNES LANCERS - - 
YOUNG FRIENDS QUADRILLE - 
OLD FRIENDS QUADRILLE - 
MABEL WALTZ _ - aie 
BARBE-BLEUE QUADRILLE 
ROYAL ALFRED QUADRILLE 
HILDA WALTZ - - - 
GUARDS WALTZ - - - 
AU REVOIR WALTZ. Watpreurer 
LES MESSAGE DES FLEURSs VALSE. 
LAMOTHE - = de - - - 2 
CHANTS DE L’AUBE VALSE. Lamorne 2 
TOUT A FAIT POLKA. HenriLouis - 1 65 
“ This polka will become an immense favourite.” 
CAROLINA WALTZ. Henri Lovis - 2 0 ,y, 
LA FIANCEE POLKA. J. MerepitH 


BAL - - - - - - - 
DIE SCHONE ENGLANDERIN 
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WALTZ. J. MerepitH BALL - SEZs Oj 55: 
GROSVENOR POLKA. A. W. Nicnor- 


SON - - - - - - - 1 
CHApPELL & Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


EW SONGS by ARTHUR 
SULLIVAN. 
THE DISTANT SHORE, words by W.S. 
Gilbert. Sung by Mr. Ed. Lloyd 
THOU’RT PASSING HENCE. Sungby 
Mr Santley............. Mneseswatasesescessceces a 2s OUsn,, 


. od. net. 


THOU ART WEARY. Sung by Mme. 
ne: Pahencceglanttetseststirecteeseabacasttttiie4 ZE1O0 ss) 
SWEETHEARTS. Words by W.S.Gil- F 
Deerteetercntsectersatconvornccsterscsstanccertes 2s.od. ,, 


bert 
THE JUDGE’S SONG, from ‘Trial by 

RLV eascanecasrtesssstonentostalineasccassartsstceess 2s.od. ,, 
THE LOVE-SICK BON TS 1s. 6d. ,, 
ith 


TENDER AND TRUE. 


Sung by E 


A WEARY LOT IS THINE «.cccceccscossssss 28. 0d. 
CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


“| [epee by JURY. Dramatic Cantata. 
Written by W. S. Gilbert. Composed by 
ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
Pianoforte. 2s. 6d. net. 
TRIAL BY JURY. Fianoforte Solo. 2.6. net. 
CHAPPELL AND Co., 50 New Bond-street 


SONGS FOR CHRISTMAS. 


THE KING OF OUR SAXON jYULE, 
with chorus ad. lib. W. F. Taylor. - 
IN THE MERRY CHRISTMAS TIME, 
. F. Taylor - - - - - 7 
CHAPPELL & Co., 50 New Bond Street. 


OCEULAR DANCE MUSIC in 
CHAPPELL’S MUSICAL ‘ MAGAZINE. 

Price 1s. each ; post free, 1s. 2d., or three tor 3s. 4d. 

No.7. TEN complete SETS of QUADRILLES by 
D’Arsert, &c.; including his celebrated 
“ Edinburgh,” and “ Paris.” 

FIFTY VALSES, &c., by Dan Goprrey; 
including the Pops avourites, ‘‘ Mabel 
Waltz,” Guards’ Waltz.” 

NEW and POPULAR DANCE MUSIC, by 
Dan Goprrey, C. D’Arpert, &c. Including 
Dan Godfrey’s. Waltzes, ‘‘ Belgravia,’ 
“‘ Dream of the Ball,” &c., 

NEW and POPULAR DANCE MUSIC, by 
Goprrey, D’Atpert, &c. Including the 
popular ‘‘Old Friends,” ‘The Knight 
of St. Patrick Lancers,” ‘‘ Bonnie Dundee 
Quadrilles,”’ ‘‘ Hilda Valse,”’ &c. 

NEW and POPULAR MUSIC, by Dan Gop- 
FREY, D’Atsert, and Srrauss.. Includine 
the following popular dances,: ‘‘Borderers,”’ 

° “Young Friends,” and ‘Nelly Grey’’ Quad- 

rilles, ** The Christine Waltz,” &c. 

POPULAR DANCE MUSIC, by Dan Gop- 
FREY, STRAUSS, SCHUBERT, &c. This num- 
ber includés Strauss’s immensely popular 
Waltz, ‘‘Blue Danube,” ‘‘The Uhlans’ 

uadrille.”’ &c. 

NEW and POPULAR DANCE MUSIC, by 
Dan Goprrey, Strauss, &c. Including 
the following: ‘‘The Christys Lancers,” 
“The Royal Bridesmaids Waltz,” ‘ Lord 
of Lorne Lancers,”’ ‘Lord of Lorne Galop,”’ 


&e. 

No.to1r. NEW and POPULAR DANCE MUSIC, 
by Dan Goprrey, Strauss, &c. Includin 
the ‘ Queenstown Quadrille,”’ “‘ Little Nel 
Waltz,” &c. * 

No. 109. TWELVE SETS of WALTZES, QUAD- 
RILLES, &c., by DAN Goprrey, D’ALBERT, 
&c. Including ‘‘ Polo Lancers,’ “‘ Wiener 
Blut Waltz,” &c. 

No. 111. TWELVE SETS of WALTZES, QUAD- 
RILLES, &c., by »WaAtpreureL, DAN 
Goprrey, Strauss, CuAs. D’ALBERT, &c., 
including the ‘‘ Manolo,” ‘‘ Wiener Fresken”’ 
Valses, &c. 

No. 112. TEN SETS of WALZES, QUADRILLES 
GALOPS; &c., by D’AtBext, WALDTEUFEL, 
&c., including “ Trial by Jury,”’ ‘The Rink,”’ 


Complete for Voice and 


2 onet. 


” 


No. 57. 


No. 7r. 


No. 84. 


No. 97. 


&e. 
CuapreLtand Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


NEW MUSIC. 


METZLER & CO.’S NEW LIST. 


THE NEW AND SUCCESSFUL COMIC OPERA. 


4 pices SORCERER. By ARTHUR 
SULLIVAN and W. S. GILBERT. 

When he is here. Aria for Mezzo-Soprano. 
The Vicar’s Song. Ballad for Baritone. 

Happy young heart! Aria for Sop: ano. 

n days gone by. Ballad for Contraito. 
For Love Alone. Ballad for Tenor. . 

My name is John Wellington Wells. Song for Baritone. 
Oh! love! true love! Duet for Tenorand Soprano. 

I love him dearly. Aria for Mezzo-Soprano. 

It is not love. Ballad for Tenor. 2 
Engaged to So-and-So. Song for Baritone. 

Post-free, 24 stamps each. 

The Libretto by W.S. Gilbert. Price .s., post free. 


Merzrzer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
London, W. 


Ready Shortly, 
HE SORCERER. An Entirely New 
and Original. Modern Comic Opera, in Two 
Acts. By W. S. GILBERT and ARTHUR SUL- 
LIVAN. Produced ‘at the Opera Comique. Piano 
and Vocal Scere. Price 5s. net. f 
Merzcer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
‘ ondon. 


NEW CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


URSERY RHYMES and 
COUNTRY- SONGS. -By M. H. MASON 
Containing nearly Sixty Rhymes and Country Songs, 
a ranged for voice and pianoforte, words and music tra- 
ditional, With six Illustrations (full-page). Price 3s.,in 


paper cover; 5s., handsomely bound. Post free. 


Merzcer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
London. 


FOR CHRISTMAS. 


ATTY’S LITTLE SONGS for 

LITTLE SINGERS.—Thirty-six original 

Songs and Carols, arranged for voice and pianoforte. 

By re SCOTT GATTY. Price zs. 6d., in paper cover; 
5s., handsomely bound. Post-free. 


MeErz.er and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 


ondon. 
P THE RIVER. Operetta. By 
HERVE. Price ts. 


Libretto, Music, and Stage Directions complete. 
MeEtTzLeR & Co., 37, See Marlborough-street, 


ondon. 
Wie. 


ML. ETRA.—LASERENADE WALTZ, 


POPULAR NEW 
WALTZES. | cues 


Price 4s. 
Illustrated. 
MeErzer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
London. i 
ML. ETRA.—_LA VAGUE WALTZ. 
. _Price 4s. 
fae Illustrated. 
Metrzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
ondon. ' 
M ETRA.—MELANCOLIE WALTZ. 
: d ‘ Price 4s. 
Illustrated. - 
Metzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
London. 
HE CLANG of the WOODEN 
SHOON. MOLLOY’S ‘popular song. Four 


editions. 
No. 1 in C for.contralto voice. 
No. 2in D for contralto voice. 
No. 3 in E for mezzo-soprano. 
No. 4 in G for soprano. 
Post free 24 stamps. 


Merzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
.London, W. 


HE CLANG VALSE (The Clang of 
the Wooden Shoon), on Molloy’s Popular Songs, 
arranged by CHARLES GopFREY. Price 4s.; post-free, 


24 stamps. 
London: Merzrer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough- 
street, W. 
Just published, 


KAS HENRY’S SONG. By 
ARTHUR SuLLIVAN. Introduced in the revival 
of “‘ Henry the Eighth.” 
Price 4s.,; half-price, 
Mevrzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
London. 


EDOUIN LOVE SONG. Composed 
by Crro Pinsuti, and Sung by SIGNOR 
FOLI with great success. Price 4s.; post- free 24 
stamps. 
Tendon Merzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough- 
street, W. 


CROSS THE FAR BLUE HILLS, 
MARIE. NewSong by JAcgues BLUMENTHAL. 
Words by E. Weatherly. Price 4s. 
Post free, 24 Stamps. 
London: Mertzrer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough 
street, W. f 


HISPERING KISSES. The new 
Song, is sung by Miss Violet Cameron in 
The Creole at the Folly Theatre, with the greatest pos- 


sible success, and is’ nightly encored. »Post free 18 
' stamps. ~ f " 
Merzter and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
eondans 0 


SUNG BY MR. BARTON McGUCKIN. 
MN. OWN. New Song, in C, E, 


and F. By H. Gapssy; Words by F. E. 
Weatherly. Price 4s.; post-free, half-price. 
Merzrer and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, 
ORGANS. 


London, W. ' 
Wie2cn HAMLIN’S 
: ; Now Ready, 
New Illustrated Book. 


Post-tree. 
Metzter and Co., Sole Agents, Great Marlborough- 


street, W. * 
M. ASON 


and 


HAMLIN’S 


New Style 235. Nine Stops. 
Viola Dolce Seraphone, &c. ¥ 
Price 28 gs. 
Merzter and Co., Sole Agents, Great Marlborough- 
@ - ‘ street, W. ; 
Wi ees and HAMLIN’S 
‘ ORGANS: 


New Style 312. Ten Stops. 
With Octave Coupler and ’Sib- Bass. 
Price 40 gs. ©!" 
Merztzr and Co., Sole Agents;Great Marlborough- 
street, We" 6). 


NEW MUSIC. 
THE MOST SUCCESSFUL OF MODERN 


IVE ME THE MAN OF HONEST 

_ HEART (r1ooth Edition). “The music of this 
song is melodious and pleasing from beginning to end, 
and the sentiment most excellent.” 18 stamps.—J. 
BAtu, 40, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


E WAS A CAREFUL MAN. The 

New humorous Song, written, composed, and 

sung by GEORGE GROSSMITH, jun. Encored five 

times nightly. Illustrated by Concanen. 24 stamps.— 
J. Batu, 40, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


SUNG BY MR. MAYBRICK. 
OHN TRUMAN. Words by Charles 
Mackay; Music by ALFRED PLUMPION. 
Tenth Edition. 18 stamps—J. Batu, 40, Great 
Marlborough-street, W. 


Oss UNION JACK OF LIBERTY. 

Song and. Chorus Composed by C. H. R. 
MARRIOTT. *A vigorous and manly song; the best 
effort of this famous Composer.” 18 stamps.—J. 
Batu, 40, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


UR TOAST! A hearty, jovial, New 
Song, written by R. Reece; composed by W.C. 
LEVEY. Acapital song for penny readings, dinners, 
family parties, &c. Post-free, 18 stamps—]. BATH, 40, 
Great Marlborough-street, W. 


UR TOAST !—“A merry song for 
Christmastide, or any feast-tide, is ‘Our Toast,’ 
written and composed for a bass voice by R. Reece 
and W. C. Levey.’’—Vide Graphic, Oct. 27.—J. Batu, 
40, Great Marlborough-street, W. 
‘Twenty-eight Pages of Copyright Music, post-free, 14 
stamps. 


ATH’SSHILLING DANCE ALBUM 
is a wonderfully cheap collection of Quadrilles, 
Waltzes, Gallops, Schottisches, &c., by Strauss, Coote, 
Ma riott, and other well-known dance writers. The 
volume is well engraved on full-sized paper, with hand- 
some illustrated title-page, and under ordinary circum- 
stances would cost 12s. instead of 12d.— Vide S. and D. 
News.—J. Batu, 49, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


NOOTE’S NEW QUADRILLE 
WHICHjIS THE PRETTIEST? introducing 
the Popular Comic Songs, played nightly at Drury Lane 
‘Theatre. Post-free 24 stamps. 
London: B. WILtiAms, 60, Paternoster Row. 


\ J ALSE EXTATIQUE, played nightly 
at Drury Lane Theatre. Composed by Julia 
Woolf. Post-free 24 stamps. 
London: B. WILLIAMS, 60 Paternoster Row. 


- Post-free, Half Price. 
DANCK MUSIC FOR 
SEASON. Gone 


Coote’s Early Morn Galop.. 
Here We Are‘Again Schotti 
Holly Berry Waltzes.(Waldimier) . 
Neck and Neck Galop (C-: Godfrey 
Little Snowdrop Polka (L. Mullen). 
London: B. WItLIAMs, 60, Patern 


Post-free, Half price. 
FOR THE 


EW THE 


Ww 


ONGS SEASON. 


‘Here’s Christmas Comes Again (Bush) anges 
Jolly Christmas Weather .. 38. 
‘A Merry Christmas and a Hi 38. 

38. 


, What are the Joy, Bells Ringing ? (Leyey) ...... 
, London: B. WiLttaAms, 60, Paternoster-row. 


ULIA WOOLF’S NEW SONGS. 


_ A Great Secret, words by F. E. Weatherley, Esq. 
The Bee and the Rose, words by Agnes Trevor. 
‘Oo baritone song, words by E. L. Blanchard, Esq. 
emembrance, words by E. L. Blanchard. 
«-© There is an irresistible charm of melody in these 
songs.’’—Daily News. Post-free, each 24 stamps. 
London: B. WILtIAMs, 60, Paternoster-row. 


AMMOND’S MUSIC PORTFOLIO. 
Price 1s. each Number ; post free, 13 stamps. 
No. 1 contains :— 3 


Brise des Nuits Waltzes... Lamothe 
Hydropaten Waltzes .. Gung’l. 
Manuelita Waltzes Waldteufel. 
Autograph Waltzes Strauss. 


St. David’s Quadrill . Dan Godfrey. 
Bruder Lustig Galop.. . Budik. 


Contents o' 


Le Premier Baiser Waltzes Lamothe. 
Venus Reigen Waltzes ........ Gung’l. 
Den Lieben Langen Tag Waltzes Rudel. - 
Deutsche Herzen Waltzes........... ote Strauss. | 
The’Varsity Lancers . . D’Egville. 
The Pet Schottische...... Bertrand. 


‘| Contents of No. 3. 
SIX WALTZES BY JOSEPH GUNG’L. 


Soldaten Lieder. Waltzes. 
Grafenberger ...... Waltzes. 
Daheim ! ........ a . Waltzes. 
ungherren Tanze . Waltzes. 
‘antasiebilder....- . . Waltzes. * 
Mein schonster Tag in Berlin .! .... Waltzes. 
i Coens of No. 4. . 
Friihlingslieder Waltzes .. «.. Gungl, 
Lille Waltzes ... seoes trauss, 
Le Tour du Mon Metra 
La Fiancée Waltz ... Lamothe 
Hochzeit (Weddin; . Strauss. 
Pergola Polka... Marie. 


s to each Number 


ioli d Corn 
Mere * 6d. each. 


A. Hammonp and Co., 5, Vigo-street, London, W. 


PATRONISED BY THE QUEEN. . 

RETTY Little Songs for Pretty Little 
Pp Singers.—A Collection of Nursery Rhymes (16) 
set'to music by H. West, including Little Jack Horner, 
Little Bo Peep, &c. A pretty book, with pretty words 
to pretty tunes, and the prettiest present published. 
Price’ 1s., post free for 12 stamps. 

Mourrikz and Son, 55, Baker-street, London, W. 


IMONS TOUJOURS, New French 
Song. By GESSLER. VICTOR HUGO’S 
Words. Beautifully melodious, in E for mezzo- 
soprano, in G for soprano or tenor. 4s., post free 24 
stamps. In ordér to save delay, write direct to 
Mourriz and Son, 55, Baker-street, London, W. 


OBERTSTANLEY’SNEWSONGS. 
DEAR LITTLE FLOWERS, 
Sung by Miss José Sherrington. 
WHEN LOVE'S GLOW HATH GONE BY. 
Sung by Miss Alice Fairman. 
EASTING. 
Sung by Mr. Thurley Beale. 
-Price 2s. each, net. / 
J. B. Cramer & Co., 201, Regent-street. 


OOSEY and CO’S BRASS 
INSTRUMENTS Be vain hee 
"HE DISTIN CORNET, from £3 19s. 
THE DISTIN CELEBRATED LIGHT VALVE 
CORNETS, 7s. and 9gs., are the best cornets 


factured. 
THE DISTIN MINIATURE CORNET-A-PIS- 


TONS,"9 gs. . 
STIN BALLAD HORN, in C, 9gs. 
THE OOISTIN DRAG, POST, and. HUNTING 
HORNS, and BAND INSTRUMENTS, at all 


rices. 
P Ysoszy and Co., 295, Regent-street, W. 


NEW MUSIC. 


Nos. 1 to 5, price 1s. each. 
HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 
MAGAZINE of NEW and POPULAR 
SONGS.—Songs for Christmas—Songs for Penny 
Readings—Songs for Concerts—Songs for Everybody.— 
Francis Brothers and Day, 351, Oxford-street. 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 
MAGAZINE.—No. 5 contains: ‘‘ The Colorado 
Beetle’s Come ; or Look out for your Little Potatoes ;’’ 
“To be Continued in our next ”’ (banjo song); ‘‘ Jona- 
than, Joseph, Jeremiah; or, Named after Everybody;’’ 
“ Loving Little Lottie ;”” ‘‘ Sadly I sit in the twilight’s 
calm ;” and eleven other entirely new and original 
songs, humorous aud pathetic. 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 

MAGAZINE.—No 4. contains: “I love to 

think of the days when I was young;” ‘‘ The loves of 

the brave and free”’ (Odoardo Barri); ‘‘ The day when 

you'll forget me;’’ “ Annie dear, I’m called away ;” 

“Chiming Bells of long ago;” and eleven other 
favourites. 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 

MAGAZINE.—No. 3 contains: ‘Still I love 

thee ;’’ ‘‘ She’s as prett as a picture ;’’ ‘‘ Counterfeits 

among the gold;’ “Roses underneath the snow;’’ 

“‘There’s going to be a wedding;” and eleven other 
favourites. 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 

J MAGAZINE.—No. 2 contains: I’m a ship 

without a rudder,” ‘“‘ Take this lettter to my mother,” 

** My heart’s best love,’”’ ‘‘ The Big Six,’’ “ The Harp 
of Old Ireland,’’ and eleven other :avourites. 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ 
MAGAZINE.—No. 1 contains: ‘ Little sweet- 
heart, come and kiss me,”’ ‘‘ Won’t you buy my pretty 
flowers,’’ ‘‘Silver threads among the gold,’’ *‘ Some- 
body whispered so sweetly,” ‘The Lay of the Last 
Lunatic Minstrel,’’ and eleven other favourites. 
FRANCIS BROTHERS AND Day, 351, Oxford-street. 


? Just published. 
MALLWOOD’S PIANOFORTE 
TUTOR, 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


O TEACHERS of the PIANO- 
5 pee HORTLE. 
SMALLWOOD’S' PIANOFORTE TUTOR, 


strongly bound in thick paper covers, 5s. ; half-price, 
2s.6d. The most interesting, and by far the easiest 
tutor ever published both to teach and to learn from.— 
Francis Brothers and Dav, 351, Oxford-street. 


BUTLER'S MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


VIOLINS, Guitars, and Banjos. 
FLUTES, Clarionets, and Flageolets. 
CONCERTINAS, English and German. 
DRUMS, Fifes, and Cymbals. 
CORNETS, Saxhorns. 

~ ACCORDEONS, Flutinas. 
HARMONIUMS, PIANOS. 
AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

of every description 


Are in use in all parts of the Kingdom and Colonies 
giving universal satisfaction. 


Manufactory—29, HAYMARKET, LONDON. 


Catalogue, 50 pages. with Prices and Drawings of 
every Instrument, sent Post free. 


ILBER LIGHT.—The “ Times” 
says: ‘A nearer approach to sunlight 
than has ever before been obtained.” 
The Lance? says: “‘ Gives off nothing 
that can bein the smallest degree in- 
jurious.” The Morning Post says: 
“The highest possible degree of illu- 
mination.”” : 


ILBER LIGHT.—Fyrom Colza or Rape 

* Oil, Petroleum, Paraffin or Kerosene, 

Coal or Air Gas—produces_ pertect 
combustion. 


LIGHT.—With the improved 
burners to fit all lamps and gas fittings 
The Silber Light Company Limited 
Manufactory and Show Rooms, 49, 
Whitecross Street, E.C. *,* List of 
Local Agents on application. 


GUNS! GUNS! 


REECH LOADING CENTRAL 
FIRE GUNS, of guaranteed quality, from 
£6 6s., with Damascus barrels, Stanton’s Patent Re- 
ounding locks, ‘‘ Game” ree NaLs and Waterproof 
Cover. Illustrated List, with Testimonials, free. 
W. A. LLOYD, 


Manufacturer, Whittall-street, Birmingham. 


WILLS’ “THREE CASTLES.” 


“‘There’s no sweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia, 
and no better brand than the ‘ THREE CASITLES.’’ 
—Vide “‘ The Virginians.” 

Sold only in Packets, protected by the Name and 
Trade Mark of 


W. D. & H. 
OSEPH GILLOTT’S 
TEEL PENS. 
Sold by all Stationers throughout the world. 


Seer 


oO. WILLS. 


GRATEFUL 
AND 
COMFORTING. 


ee ae 
Goce 


JAMES EPP’S anv CO., 
HOM@OPATHIC 
CHEMISTS. 


Printed tor the Proprietor by JAmus and GrorGE Jupp, 
at the Office of Messrs. Jupp & Co., 4, 5, and 6, St. 
Andrew’s-hill, Doctors’ Commons, in the Parish of 
St. Ann, in the Cify of London, and published by 
Grorcr, Mappick, Jun., at 148, Strand, in the 
Parish of St. Clement Danes, London.—Sarurpay, 
December 15, 1877. 


